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Fyſte on croſſe his blodeÞ ble 

And lyfefo2lyfehelayd to u 
As it was his wyll 

Grat thẽ grace of myꝛthelr 

—Jaope and blyſſe in all theyzl 

That me herkeneth tyll : 

JChall vou tell ſolace and game 

Frendes felawes ſythe all in ſame 

And herken ok grete nobly 

Sounde and laufe than mote pebt 

And all that herkzenerh vnto me 

what I thall you ſap 

Ichall you tell here afoꝛe 

How Merlyn was goten and bo: 

And ofhis dedes alſo f 

And okother meruaylles many mo 

Some tyme in Englonde was akynge 

A noble man in all thynge 

I warre he was ware and wys 

Tonſtanſtyne the kynge hyght ywys 

Sones he had full fayze thꝛe 

The fay2eſt that in londe myght be 

The eldeſt ſone that was his heyr ryght 

Moyn he hyght 

The medleſt ſone hyght Pendzagon 

He was a man of grete renon 

The yongelt ſone hyght Uter ryght 

A ſtyffe man and ſtronge in kyght 

Conſtantyne the kynge ywys 

In euery place he bare the pzys 

Anſhis tyme was reynynge in englonde 

I grete ſpknelle J vnderſtonde 

In that ſyknes the kynge fell tho 


That out ofthis woꝛlde hemuſt nedes go 
Akter erles and barons he lete call 
whan they were come befoze hym all 
Than ſayd the kynge tothem all 
L o2drngelefc and hende 
Putofthis woꝛlde J muſt wende 
I pꝛaye pou ſyꝛs fo2 the loue ot me 
And koꝛ goddes loue and laynt charpte 
whan A am dede and layde in clap 
Helpe my chyldꝛen all that ye may 
And Moyn mn eldeſt (one 
Manke hym kynge and gyue hymcrowne 
The kynge called as ye may here 
= ſtuarde thathyght Uoꝛtygere 
tronge he was Wyſe and daungerous 
And kalle and kekle and full couetous 
The kynge he had ſerued longe 
Foꝛ he was ſiyffe and ſtronge 
whan Moyn was choſen kynge 
Into denmarke the woꝛde gan ſpꝛynge 
And whan angys Wwo2de had 
Therof he was ryght glad . 
He ſente after meffagers in that tyde 
Ouer all his londe on eche ſyde 
Foz many a ſtoute man and ſtronge 
Ok genus and ok danes londe 
An hondzed thouſande and many mo 
On hoꝛs and on kote alſo 8 
Came to hym there letted none 
o2 to warre on the yonge kynge hoyn 
vnge angys wolde not abyde 
Unto ſhyp he wente in that tyde 
And bꝛought in to Englonde ſyn 
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Mvuy a doughtyſaraſvn 


As Englonde was called that day 
The moze bꝛytapne withouten nap 
woꝛde anone aboute gan ſpzynge 


How the denyſſhe kynge angys 


Gan Wpyzche moche amys 
Monpthekynge herde that it was lo 
He Wente to [»2 Uoꝛtyger tho 

with kull grete mournynge chere 

He pꝛaped hym with good vygure 


That he wolde be his gouernoure 


Apenſt his komen fo2 to fygizt 


And he layd that he nemyght 


He made hym ſeke as traytour ſtronge 
And neyther koꝛ ryght ne foꝛ wzonge 
wolde he come in batayll 
Foꝛhis ſtrength hym gan fayll 
Foꝛhis pourpoſe that he had on honde 
was to be kynge of this londe 

The kynge Wolde no moꝛe hym pꝛay 
But toke his leue and wente his way 
His meſſengers he ſente that tyde 
Ouer all his londe on euery ſyde 


To duke / Erle / Baron / and knyght 


To come to hym in that fyght 
And han they were all ycome 
And euerche had his armes nome 

They pꝛycked fozth without kaple 

And gauethe denyſſhe kynge batayll 
There Was bꝛoben many a crowne 

And llayne was many a bolde barowne 
Many a doughty man that tyde 
was llayne with woundes wyde 


Ind thedenyſthe Mage was ſo ſtronge 
with ſperes and with knyues longe 

All that they myght in that ſtounde 

were llayne and layed to grounde 

So the englyſſhefolke that dag 
were dyſcomkyted and fledde away 

Kynge Moyn in that tyde 

Tokehis hoꝛſe and faſte gan rpde 
Kynge angys there befoze 

Sawehis kolke many loꝛe 

Sone he lente his ſonde 

Home apyen in to his londe 

Foz all that myght wepen bere 

Sholde come to englonde foꝛ to were 
Ok warre Wolde he not blynne 

Foꝛ toures and caſtelles he dyde wynne 
And wꝛought them all moche weonge 
All the cries and barons in Eng onde 
They toke them all togyder anone 

Fo: to boꝛeke them oktheyꝛ fone 

Whan they were come as J poutell 
Erles and barons thatWeretullfell _ 
And ſayd ywys that Moyn theyz kynge 
Was not but a bꝛetherlynge 2 
And ſwoꝛe yfUoztyger they2 kynge ware | 
He wolde a wzeke them oftheyz care „ 
And thought anone bothe olde pinge 
To make ſpꝛ a en kynge . 
And whan they had lpoke ok this 
Twelue barons therewenteyWys 
To Voꝛtyger the bolde 
Foz to w2cke them yk he wolde 
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Agapne theyꝛ komen to fonde 
To dꝛyue them out of the londe 

whan the barons all in fere 

were come to ſyꝛ Uoꝛtygere 

Hendly they hym grette 

He toke them vp and bad them ſette 

2 And bad them with woꝛdes ſtyll 

—— To ſapye what was they2 wyll 

r And they an(\Wered agayne 

1 And bad hym that he lholde ſayne 

„ Why that he wolde not gone 
me To helpe and wꝛeke them of they: fone 


| And ſayd the kynge was nyellawe 
i And almoſte bzoughtoflyfedawe 
21 And (ayd they myght neuer haue peas 
Bild | Foz the denyſlhe folke without leas 
„ (That warred on hym bothe day a nyght 
1 
! 


And pꝛayed hym that he myght 
Chathe ſholde take on honde 
To helpe ok that — 
Apenſt theyꝛ fomen to fare 
Foz to bꝛynge them out of care 
(Tho anlwered (pz Uoztyger 
As a loꝛde ot grete power 
Why bydde pe me luche athynge 
I was neuer your kynge 
Neneuer pet here befo2ne 
was Jto youlwozne. 
To helpe you at pour nede 
And therfozeſo god me lpede 
Go home to pour kynge 
And pꝛap hym vpon all thynge 
That he pou helpe of pour fone 
Fo: helpe ok me gete pe none 


Tho a bolde baron anſwerde 
Sp our kynge is but a cowarde 
Fo2 whan he leeth ſwerdes dꝛawe 
He weneth anonefo2 to be ſlawe 
He dooth vs no moze good 
But fleeth away as he were wood 
Had deſt thou be amonge vs all 
Than had vs not that ſhame belall 
All that we loſt in that ſaute 
In hym was all the defaute 
And all the loſſe of our baner 
Jtrowe well ſayd Uoztyger 
Certes he ſayd it Was grete Dole 
To makea kynge ſo grete a fole 
Had ye made a man our kynge 
He wolde you helpe in all thynge 
As certaynlp ſyker pe be 
Helpe gete penone ok me 
But and your kynge were dede Iplyght 
IJ wolde you helpe With all my myght 
Tho ſayd thebarons euerychone 
Sp wyll yethat we hym llone 
Uo2tyger layd without ſtryke 
But ye byreue his lyfe 
Myn helpe gete pe none ploys 
The barons toke theyz leue with this 
To wencheſter they Wente all 
And founde kynge Moyn in his hall 
As he ſatte at his mete 
They ranne on hym with herte grete 
As he latte at the boꝛde 
Oz they ſpake ony wozde 
They ſmote ok his hede anone | 
Marlyn' / A. iii. 
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And paſſed fozth euerychone 
Whanthey had they kynge J loo 
Erles and barons hye and lowe 

Alſo ryght they toke them to rede 

A kynge thep muſt haue nede 

All Englonde fo2 to warre 

Aayenſt theyr fomenÞ wolde them darre 
Than had the kynge dꝛethern two 
ponge chyldꝛen they were tho 

They Were lo yonge within pelde 

That they myght none armes welde 
Neyther Uther ne endꝛagon 

Then layd a bolde baron 

That they ſholde neuer ſpede 

But ykadoughty man ofdede 

Were cholen to be kynge | 
They ſwoꝛe thatUoztyger in all thynge 
Was the beſt man of his londe 

(That was that tyme in Englonde 

They (Woze togyder euerychone 

That other kynge woldethey none 

Tho was there neyther knyght ne (wayne 
That wolde ſaye a woꝛde agayne 

But graunted all bothe olde and pinge 


That Uoztyger ſholde be theyꝛ kynge 


IL Ery tyme it is in apꝛyll 
That lemeth well by many ſkpll 


n keldes and medes kloures ſpꝛyngeth 
n grene wood foules ſpngeth 

That mabeth a man Jolpfe 

han lyketh bothe man and wyfe 

So in that tyme as ye may here 


Twelue barons came to Uoztygere 
They layd that Englonde ryght 
Was loſte th2ughe theyꝛ kynge Iplyght 
And he was dede without lelynge 
Andihis two bꝛedꝛen were to pings 
This kyngdome to holde in honde 
Therfazethecounſepll ofthis londe 
Hath cholen you with grete vygure 
Foꝛto be theyꝛ gouernoure 
Blythe and gladde was Uoꝛtyger 
He was made kynge without daunger 
At the keeſt of his cozonament 
Erles there was bothe fapze and gente 
All this treaſon they vnderſtode 
And had reuth on the chyldꝛens blode 
That they ſholde be do to dede 
Therkoꝛe they toke a better rede 
And toke Uter and pend2agon 
And palled the ſee anone 
So quantly they paſſed than 
In all this londe there was no man 
That wyſt wbyther the chyldzen by come 
So pꝛyuely away they nome 
whan the keeſt was holde 
Anone Uoꝛtyger the bolde 
Lete make acomune parlyament 

Ok Erles and ok barons gent | 

At whiche parlyament he had thought 

To haue llapne 5ᷣ chyldꝛen with vnryght 
And cõmaunded that his men were bone 

To ketche Uter and Pend2agon 

And alſo ſoone after them he ſente 

But they myght kynde them nought 


whan Uo:tygerthat vnderſtode 

Foꝛ anger he wexed nye wode 

And thought yfthey two lyue 

To ſhamekul deth they wolde hym dꝛyue 

And in his herte he was full wo 

Fo: they were ſcaped ſo 

Butneuertheles (yz Uoztygere 

Letecommaundeferre and nere 

To duke / erle baron and knyght 

To make them redy foz to fyght 

Ayenſt theyꝛ fomen koꝛ to fyght 

That made thẽ ſoꝛowe bothe day e nyght 

They dyde dreſſe them yWys . 

In armes and on hoꝛs of pays 

Some on palkra / and ſome on ſtede 

And ſome ſtronge on kote pede 

whan they were all redy dyght 

To ſe them it was a ſemely ſyght 

There was many a ſtoute man c wyght 

with helme on hede and baner bꝛyght 

With helme on hede and bꝛyght baner 

That ſapd that to Uoꝛztyger 

. rede we parte our hooſt in thze j 

Inthe beſt maner that may be 
The kynge of denmarke w — p2Yyde 

Bꝛought his hooſt by euery ſyde 

Voꝛtyger withouten fayll 

Gaue them there ſtrongebatayll 

Swerdes were dꝛawen a arowes lhotte 

And many a quarell thꝛughe the thꝛotte 

Shaftes were bꝛoken z helmes bꝛowne 

And llayne was many a bolde baroWwne 

But englyſlhefolke the ſoth to lay 


Dad the mayſtry thatday 
There was llayne and ſentto hell pyne 
Many a doughty ſaraſpne 

Rynge ang ys meu that tyde 

Were on the warre ſyde 5 

And ranne away as they were wood 

In toa caſtell ſtronge and good 

That was made ſtronge and well 
That it is called tyntagell 

And his hooſt kledde alſo 

In to a caſtell they eſcaped tho 
Uoztyger with all his route 

Beſet kynge angys all aboute 

But the caſtell that angysin 

There myght it no man wynne 

Whan he had hym belayne 
Kyngeangys ſenthym to ſayne 

pykhe in peaſe paſſe mooſt 

He wolde take all his hooſt 

And wende home to his countre 

And neuer moꝛe after that day 

wolde he paſſe the le ſtronde 

Fo2to warre on Englonde pos bs 
whan they had (wozneall and ſome 

That they ſholde in englonde neuer come 
Aynge Uoꝛtyger by his counſeyll 

Lete them paſſe hole and all 

Tho wente the kynge to the ſe 

And ſaylled fozth to his countre 

Tho Uoztyger toke ail his hoolt 
And Went home with grete booſt 
And helde keeſt many _ 
with grete delyte and moche play 
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whan the fecſt was all holde 
The. xii. barons that J of tolde 
They thatllewe gyoynthey2 kynge 
Bethought them ona wonder thynge 
That they wolde wende Uoztygerto 
To aſke grace and he ſo do 
Kynge Voztyger anſwered agayne 
With eyger mode and gan toſayne 
By the lawe that god made 
ve ſhall haue that pe bade 
pe be traytours wycked and ſtronge 
Ind haue llayne yout kynge w wonge 
And yf Imap ſo mote J the 
So ſhall ye not ſerue me 
Fo2 ye haue W2ought apenſt the lawe 
ve ſhall be hanged and dꝛawe | 
He toke hoꝛſes wellſkete - 
And dyde them tay by the fete 
He bad them dꝛawe on the pauement 
And alter not longe verament 
Many an erle and baron then 
That were of the barons kyn 
On Voꝛtyger they ranne anone 
And lo they were his dedely foͤne 
And harde with hym they gan tofyght 
Hym to llee they dyde theyzmyght 
As Uoꝛtyger with mayne and myght 


— 


He and all his hooſt agayne 
Many an arowethere was ſhotte 
That tourned men to lytelln te 
Many a man loſte his herte blode 

And many the ball in the hode 
That Qoztyger withouten lay 


Unneth ſcaped with Ipfeawaye 
Erles and barons of englonde 
Sente faſte aboutethere ſonde 
To all they2 frendes frenthe and couthe 
Eſt and weſt noꝛthe and ſouthe 
And tolde them all theſothe as tyte 
That Uoztyger With grete Deſpyte 
Had with treaſon and with w2onge 
Theyz kynred to d2aWeand honge 
weil wꝛothe was tho many a man 
And to gyder they [Wwoꝛe than 

That they wolde neuer be glad 

Tyll they hym auenged had | 
Euery man other bylought 

To gyue hym ſtrobes yfthey mought 
Many a erle and many aknyght 
Thateygre was and fell in kyght 

That warreth ayenſt Uoꝛtyger 

Many amoneth ofthe yere 

Manpa lady gente and fre 

Loſt her lozde and her meyne 

The warre began to laſte longe 

Fo: the barons were ſo ſtronge 
(That Uoꝛtyger tobe good cure 

That he ne myght ayenſt them dure 
Foꝛtheyꝛ folke wexred as 

And his kolke leſſed euery day 
Meſſengers anonehe toke 

And made them Were on a boke 

That they ſholde on his errandes gone 
And bewꝛey hym to none 
And ſente hym ouer the ſe ywys 
In to denmarke to kynge angys 


And badhym come and helpe at nede 
with all his folke that he myght lede 
Agaynehis fomen that wolde hym flee 
And he ſholde haue halle his fee 

Than was the kynge blythe 

And ſent meſſagers alſo ſwythe 

To Duke erle baron and knyght 

All tho that wepen myght bere 

In to lhyp they gan dꝛyue 

And ouer thele they came bylyue 

And came in to this londe with hym 
Many a ſaraſyn ſtoute and grym 
whan thep came to Uoztyger 

He welcomed them with glad chere 


And leaſed there in to his honde 
Halle the realme okenglonde 


And that he had oꝛ haue myght 

And he wolde helpe hym to kyght | 
whan theyꝛ couenauntes Were made faſte 
Chey dyde them dyght in haſte 

In to bataple foꝛ to Wente 

Foꝛ the barons were come them hende 
Belyde lalylbuty a lyght 

There they dydetogyder fyght 

There was ſoone layde a downe 

Many a gentell companyowne 

Speres were bꝛoken and ſheldes toꝛne 
And men were thꝛughe the ſy des bozne 
Many a thouſande in that ſtounde 

Were kelled and layde to the grounde 
Many a man with woundes lay 

A dolfull ſyght it was that day 

Many a lady and damoplell 


Wepte that day with teres fell 
Than Uo2tyger had ten 
Avenſt one of the barons men 
Wherkoꝛe they had no myght 
Agayne them to holde fyght 
All they were dyſcomfyte that day 

And with ſoꝛowe they klowen away 

pet Voꝛtyger Wolde not ſpare 
But hounted them as men dooth the hare 
None other peaſe woldehe make 

But all that he myght take 

He dyde them dꝛawe and hange 

And certapne it was all wzange 

Many a baron hende and kre 

wente out of his oWnecountre 
Someouer theſe vente 

And dwelled there veramente 

And many fo2 dꝛede and doute 

In to other londes Wente aboute 

In grete ſoꝛowe and moche wo 

T welue pere and many mo 

Foꝛ dꝛede ol ſyꝛ Uoꝛtyger 

They d welled there many a yere 

whan they were gone out ofthis londe 
Voꝛtyger ſeaſed in his honde 

Londes rentes and tenauntes bolde 
wyke and chylde he gan with holde 

And thought the cou ſayle ofkyngeangys 
He gaue it to the ſaralyns of pꝛys 
Eypngeangys veramente 1 
adde a doughter fayꝛe and gente 

That was a hethen ſaraſyn 
And Yoztygerfoz loue othym 


Tokeheranone to his wyke 
And was accoꝛded all his lyfe 
Soone he wedded herthere 
And menged theyꝛ blode bothe in fere 
So that the cure of Englonde 
was loſte in the fendes honde 
He helde no better goddes lawe 
Than dooth an hounde and his kelawe 
Thus they lyued manp a yere 


. * * <2 2 


O ona tyme ſyꝛ Moꝛtyger 
Bythought him onÞ chyldꝛen two 
That out of englonde were fled tho 

Alſo he by thought hym than 

Ok many another doughty man 

That he made to go out ofthe lande 

And IJ haue done them moche w2onge f 
That it a ſoꝛy happe ; 
And bythought hym ok alter clappe | 
And thoughtyfeuerthey come agayne 

That Englonde wolde ofthem be fayne 

And with wꝛeke on hym renne 

He ſaydhe woldebe ware of them 

He ſente anone foꝛ meſſengers 

Ouer all his londe foꝛ carpenters 

And fo2 good maſons alſo | 

(The beſt that were in londe tho 

Many an hondꝛed there came anone 

That coude werke in lyme and ſtone 

whan they were come in to the hall 

The kynge ſayd to them all 

Herkeneth lozdpnges vnto me 

As ye be bothe hende and fre 


Ahauebe 
1 haue 
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at it be made of ſtronge werke 
For eros 


Okt ſtrongs tymber lyme and fone 


Chat aſtro 
Fo: mpf 
That'F 


in all the wozldebe non 
ben on lyue 
de out of this londe dꝛyue 
Pk that Jhaueeuer nede 


My lyke therin that Jmaplede 


That caſtellyeſhallmakemery 
Upon the playneofſalyſbury 


And there pe ſhallit founde 


Moche large and wyde on groun 


And do it as I vou tell 


That it be made truſty and well 


And pe ſhall haue foz pour hpet 
As moche as pe wyll deſpre 


Foꝛthe Jope that god is in 
Fryl che cuppe and lete vs begyn 


Fyue thouſand 


11 thewerkemen wente tho 
e and well mo 


The hews wood and caured ſtone 
And layde the foundement anone 


And ſome began 
The werkemen werel 


Whanit was come to the 
Marlyn. 


Some rebated aud ſome dyde bere 
the werke to rere 


and ye 


The werke began to ryſe ſone on hye 
(The fpꝛſt day withouten doute 
(The Werke aroſe knehye aboute 


nyght | 
nygy DE 
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To they: reft they wente ryght 
Ind came agayneon the mozowe 

And founde thynge of moche ſozowe 
All the foundementin that ſtounde 
Lap ſpꝛed a bzode on the grounde 

And all to toʒne lyme and ſtone 

Grete wonder they thought anone 

No better rede coude they than 

But a newe werke they began 

And ſped well foꝛ ſothe to ſay 

As thep dyde the fyꝛſt day 

Whan the dap was gone 

To reſtt hep wente euerychone 

And came agapne on the mozowe 

And theyꝛ werke done to moche lozowe 
And all ſpꝛedde here and there 

And ſo it fared halfe a pere 

All that they wꝛought on the day 

On the moꝛo we abꝛode it lay 

Whan the kynge harde tell of this 
Grete wonder he had pwys 

And dyde alpye ok ponge and elde 
What it myght be that his werke felde 
And why his werke myght not ſtonde 
But there was none in ali the londe 
Hype ne lowe lewde ne clerke 
That coude tell what felled his were 

As kynge Uoztyger ſat in his hall 

And many a man hym withall 

Syth the tyme that they were boꝛne 
Suche a wonder lawe they neuer befoꝛne 
As thep of that werke founde 
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That euerynyght was felled to grounde 
The kynge lware he wolde not ſpare 
Tyll he wyſte howit ware 
His meſſengers he ſente haſtely 
Ouer all his londe foʒ to eſpye 
Foz wyle clerkes olde and yonge 
That coude tell oł᷑ ſuche a thynge 
(They ſholde come to hym rathe 
As they wolde they lyke haue 
Full ſoone the dyde the kynges ſonde 
And wente aboute in all the ldnde 
Manp wple clerkes the ſought 
Ind all they were befoze hym bꝛought 
Kynge Uoztyger ſppoſed them all 
There was none coude hym tell 
Wherfoꝛe his werke was ouer caſte 
They coude not teil hym in haſte 
Mayſters he lete take anone 

The wyſeſt ol them euerychone 
In achambꝛe he lete them do 
That no man ſholde come them to 
The kynge lware parmafay | 
That they ſholde not ſcape away | 
Tyll they wolde wherby knowe | 
Wherfozehis werke was ouerthzowe | 
In to achambꝛe they were dyght | 
Nyne dapes and nyne nyght 

They hadde no comkoꝛte ot no thynge 
Saue onely of mete and ol dꝛynke | 
So on the daye vrramente 1 
hey loked on the fyzmamente . 
On the walkyn they ſawe aſkye | nt 
Fatlyn. ä — 
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That ſhewed theym truly 
That fyue wynter there befoze 
Achylde in englonde there was hoze 
And begoten without mannes mons 
yt men myght haue ſuche one 
And ſle hym lyghtly than 

Oz he ſpeke with ony man 
Ind anopnte the werke with his blode 


(Than it ſhall be ſtronge and good 


Thus the ſkye tolde thyem tho 

And tozned agapne there it came fro 

Tho were the clerkes gladde & blythe 

And wente to the kynge allo lwythe 

And ſayd withouten leas 

That a chaplde in Tuglonde was 

Bygoten without mannes ſtreme 

(The clerkes ſapd all bydene 

Ae cte ſeke aftcr that chylde 

Whether he be in towne oz felde 

Sle hym than haſteiy 

Ind take the blode ol his body 

And anopnte the werke ther wyth 

And it ſhall ſtonde in peas and gryth 

Blythe and glad was Uoztyger 

And ſent twelue mellengets 

And dyde them patte in thze and thze 

Chat none ſholde withother be 

And ſente full ſoone his ſonde 

Zu foure quarters ot engionde 
nd bad they ſholde ſtynte nought 

Cyll the chylde were to hym bzoughs 

The mellengers fozth wente 


Ind dyde his commaundemente 
_ (Tholyz Uoztyger the bolde 
Lete the clerkes be taken in holde 

@Tyll the meſlengers come agayne 

Foz to wyte what they wolde (apne 
And pf they made ony leſynge 
Helwoze by Jheſu heuen kynge 
(There ſholde no raunſon foz them gone 


But they ſholde be hanged euerychone 


Owe late theſe clarkes bene 
| And his menſſengers all by dene 
That wente to leke the chylde ſo ponge 
And pe ſhall herea wonder thynge 
Pt pe wyll a ſtounde dwell 
Oft that chylde J wyll you tell 
And how the thꝛe mellengeres 
Byꝛought them to ſyʒ Uoztygeres 
And ot᷑ what kynne he was 
And what he hyght without lees 
And pe ſhall all wyte 
Foz wheat cauſc he was by gete 
Dauyd the pꝛophete and Mopyſes 
Wytneſſen and ſayth intheyꝛ verſe 
Whan god had made thoꝛowe his myght 
Heuen full ot aungelles bꝛynght 
The Jope that he made foz man 
There is no tongue that tell can 
Tyll Lucpfer loſt it thozowe his pzyde 
And all that helde with hym that tyde 
Suche wꝛeke god on hym dyde take 
Chat they became fendesblacke 
Maripn. B. lu. 


A's it is founde in holy wzpte 
They kell in hell pyte 

Bothe dayes andekenyght 
They fpll out ot heuen lyght | 2 
Alſo thycke by ſaynt Johan 

As motes in the ſone beme 

Whan they were falle out of heuen 

God ſayd hoo with mylde ſteuen 
And heuen he lete dwell ſtyll 

As it was his owne wyll 

Falle ot the fendes that tyde 
That fellen out ot heuen foz pꝛyde 
As wyſe clerkes can telle 

They kelle not all in to helle 

Foz Mopſes ſayth that holy man 
Jn that ſtede they were than 
Whan god almyghty heuen kynge 
Sapd who without leſpnge 
Some dpde ſtynte in water a ſome in londe 
And ſome in the erthe dyde withſtonde 
Foz whan god had ſayd who 

They ſeaſed euer mo2e 

Than made god after his wyll 

Heuen ſetes agayne to fpll 

Whan he had made adam J wys 

And bꝛought hym to paradyſe 

Eue he made ot his rybbetho 

And gaue them welle withouten wo 

He haue harde here byfoze 

Why adam and Eue were fozloze e 
ThozoweP fendes that made them to ſynne 
They were loze and all theyʒ kynne 


God that is and euer ſhallbene 
Lyght in to Mary maydenclene- 

And in her body coke fleſſhe and blode 
And bought vs dere vpon the rode] 
Blyſſed be he euerp ſonge 
And Mary his moder of whome he lpꝛonge 
Thꝛughe hym mankynde his free 

He bought them out of the fendes poſtee 
Many of tho fendes that Jof tolde 
(That fell in to hell with Lycyfer bolde 
They that dwelltney2e 

Thep be bothe ſoqueynt and ſlp 

On the erthe they toke thepzlyght — 
And of the wynde ſtrength and myght 
To make thepz body after man 

Fapꝛe andrody and geutcllthan 

And lyght on erthe amonge mankynde 
To tempte them to dedelp ſynne 

Well pe wyſt here befeze 

That Jheſu was of maydenboze 

And that he dyed vpon the rode 

And bought vs all with his blode 

(Therof the fendes hadden myght #honde 
And ſapd that a fende ſholde fonde 

To lye on erthe by a mapde mylde 

And bꝛynge on her ſuche a chylde 

That ſholde they layd tho 

All the wozlde wyꝛche wo 


Anda comber allo it befpll 


As Jhycſu bꝛought to his wyll 

Thus they thought this woꝛlde to haue fyled 
But at the laſte they were bygyled 

Matlyn. B. lili. 


Fo: Ichall teil pou ho it was 
ye may here a wonder calf” 


| Ood men pe ſhall vnderſtonde 

Aryche man there was in Englonde 

And had a woman to his wyke 

In grete Jope they ledde they} lyfe 

A lone the had and doughters thie 

That fayze was vpon to ſe 

Anone the kende that of tolde 

That dwelled in the erthe ſo bolde 

In to the erthe he a lyght than 

And tempted ſo that woman 

That in her body he had myghe 

And bꝛought her in to grete mylcheke 

And made her oft with eyger mode 

Curſe her chyldꝛen as ſhe were wode 

So vpon a nyght late 

Thozowe the fende with grete hate 

With her ſone chylde ſhe began 

And curſed hym that had by name 

al Tho ſhe bad hym the fende bytake 
Al With all the power that ſhe myght make | 
i\; 1 (Tho was the fende glad and blythe | 

1 And thought to do her ſhame as ſwythe | 

Whanit came to thenyght 

nto the houle thefende wente ryght 

nd ſtrangled thechylde there itlaye 

Bis moderarole whan it was daye 

And founde her ſone dede on the moꝛowe 

She wente a hanged her ſelfe foꝛ (020we 
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Whanthe good man wpſt of this 
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Oel all that they coude mene 


Whan the good man wyſt of this 
Allo ſpwthe foz ſhame pwys 
Dodeynly he dyed tho 
Without houlpll and ſhapfte alſo 
The folke as lone of this countre 
Came thyder them to ſe 

Whan they le them fare ſo 

They ſapd alas and wele and wo 
Foz the good man and his wyke 
Foz they lyued ſoclenealyfe 
An hermpte that dwelled them byſpde 
Came thyder to ſe them that tyde 
Blaſy the hermytes name was 

Full ofte he layd alas alas 
That it was be fallen ſo 
In his herte he was full wo 
And ſapdit was verament 
Thozowe the fendes combꝛement 
The the doughters he kounde alyut 
That good man dyde them ſhzyue 


And then he olſoyled them clene 
Fayzepenaunce on them helayde 
And fo2 them to god he pꝛayde 
And bad them withall theyꝛ myght 
Serue god bothe dape and nyght 
Whan he had taught them lo 

Home agapne he pede tho 

Anone the doughters all in kere 
Serued god with glad chere 
Aud our lady ſaynt Mary alſo 
Nyght and day they ſerued tho 
Marlyn, 


Ouer all the londe was the blage 
vt a woman dyde ony outrage 
But yfit werein wedlake 

Anone ryght men{holde them take 

And thoꝛowe ryght dome withouten Wene 
And quycke they ſholde doluen bene 

But yf ſhe were alyght woman tolde 


1 2 


To all them that euer axe wolde 


Tho the kende that was full of myght 
That dwelled aboue in the lyght 

In to the erthe he came as man 
And wente toan olde woman 

And byhyght her golde and fe - 

To go to the lyſtcryn thꝛe 

The eldeſt doughterfoz to be chaunt 
Some yonge man foz to haunt 

And pt ſhe myght bꝛynge her therto 
He behyght her golde foz euer mo 
This olde qnene was full glad 

Ind dyde as the ſhꝛe we her bad 

And wente to her ſyſteryn the 

As ſone as ſhe myght themle 

And made moche loꝛowe and care 
F02 the ſyſteryn that is faye 

To the eldeſt doughter ſhe ſayd 

Alas /alas my fapꝛe mayde 

Thou halt bothe fayꝛe fete and honde 
Anda gentell body by goddes ſonde 
With ſtronge myght and longe arme 
Iwys it were moche harme 

But thy body ſholde allaye 
Withſome ponge man koꝛ to plape 


x 
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That game is bothe good and lwete 

Fayze mayden J pou behete 

Raa certes ſayd the mayden than 
/ Pf I nowetoke ony man 

ne Burt pkit were in weddynge 
Andonp wyſt it olde oz yinge 
Onp man ok this countre 
All qupcke Ichall doluen be 
Map certes ſapd the olde quene 

Thou map it done without dene 

PDꝛpuelp in thy bedde 

Tyll ſome man come the to wedde 

And therfoze doughter doute the nought 

Foz it ſhall neuer be further bꝛought 

And pf thou do after my rede 

Thou dydeſt neuer a better dede 

What thoꝛowe the quene enchaunſement 

And thozowe the fendes entelement 

The eldeſt doughter that Jol (ap 

Lete a man with her plape 

And whan che lyked beſt that game 

It tozned her to ſozowe and ſhame 

Anone ſhe was fozth J dꝛawe 

And of that dede ſhe was by knowe 

And foꝛ that werke dolue ſhe was 

Many one toz her ſapd alas 

yet the lende in avple 

The other ſyſter dyde begyle 

And made her loue a ponge man 

wherot all her ſoʒo e began 

Mannes loue ſhe thoughelwete anon 8 

Aud it was perceyued alla ſoone 4 - 
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Than ſhe was taken and bzoughyt in honde 
Co her Jugement foz to ſtonde 
Her appoled the Juſtpce tho 
Why che had take on ſo 
Foz ſhe had wꝛought ayenſt the lawe 
50 Juſtement ſhe muſthaue 
eanſwered as (he was tought 
And ſwoꝛze that ſhe foz(oke it nought 
And lapd that ſhe was alyght woman 
And comune foʒ euerp man 
So ſhe eſcaped with her lyfe away 
After her dyde ſe we all that day 
Ot harlottes o grete raas 
To foule het body foꝛ that caas 
Than was the pongeſt doughter wo 
That nye her herte bꝛaſte a two 
Foz the fendes ſle we her bꝛother ywps 
And her fader dyed amps 
|. And her moder hangedher lelfe 
omen Andherſyſter was by delfe 
i | And her other lyſter an hoꝛe is 
"i \ And accompanyed with harlottes ywys 
| Amooſt toꝛ ſoꝛo we and foꝛ thought 
i Fn wanhope ſhe was bzought 
if To the hermpte lhe wente anone 
. That hyght Blaſy an holy man 
31 I And tolde hym all the ſothe befoze 
* Howthat her kynred was fozloze 
The hermpte had wonder grete 
On goddes name he her bete 
That (he ſholde haue god in mynde 
And leue the waye ok the fende 
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Ind badde her fozſakeinall wyſs 
Pꝛpde hate and couatyſe 

And allo ſlouth and enuy 

Ind ſpecyallylechery 

And glotony he bad her kle 

And goddes leruaunt foʒ to be 

He bad her take kepe 
That ſhe ſholde not go tolle 
Neyther by dape ne by nyght 

But that ſhe blyſſed her acyght 
And wyndowes and dozes in that tyde 
Bebarred faſt on euery ſpde 

Ind marke theron with mylde woys 
he lygne of the holy crolle 

And that ſhall thy warraunte be 
Bpfoꝛe the kader in trynyte 

And whan he had taught her lo 

Home agayne ſhe wente tho 
And ſerued god with herte gladde 
And dyde as the hermpte her badde 
Than the fende with grete enuß 
Bygpyled her with trechery 
And bꝛought her in ſhame &ſo2owe Jfere 
And I ſhall pou tell in what manere 

T bekell that ſhe veramente 

With her neyghboures toÞ ale wente 
So longe ſhe danke and dpde amyſſe 
That ſhe was ryght dzonke pwys 

The boꝛe het ſyſter that J of tolde 

She was ſtoute and (wythe bolde 

And chyded her liter as ſhe were wood 
And called her otherwyle than good 
Watipn. C. li. 


And myllaped her faſt agayne 


And ſhe was dꝛonke the lothe to fayne 


Eo longe they ſtryued without lees 


CTyll ſhe ſterte vp in rees - 


And dyde to her grete outrage 
And bette her in the vyſage 
She rente her clothes and tare her here 


 Byght as ſhe wolde were 


In to her chambertheeſcaped tho 
And batre the doꝛe byt wene them two 
And cryrd out and neyghbours came 
And as ſoone the ſtrompet nome 
Ind dꝛewe her awaye anone 
Amonge the harlottes euerychone 
Whan ſhe was ſo dzꝛawen awap 
The mayden in her chamber lay 

And was medde and coude no good 
But wepte all day as ſhe were wood 
And whan it was come to nyght 


Vpon her bedde ſhe fell do wne ryght 


Is ſhe was dꝛonke and gladde 

Fell a ſlepe and wexed madde 
Andfozgete her doze vnblyſled ywys 
Wyte ye well ſhe dyde a mys 

Than was the fende glad and blythe 
And came to her alſo ſwythe 

Come ouer all well he myght 

To the mayden anone he wente 
And wende cryſtendome to haue ſhende 
And by her body he lay than 

As it had be a nother man 


With chyide he made her tho 


And wente a caynethere he came fro 
Whan the mayden was awaked 
She groped & founde herfleſſhe all naked 
Ind as ſhe groped with her honde 

n pꝛeup place anone ſhe fonde 

herby the wyſt truely. 
That come man had p 
Inone ſhe ſterte vp in haſte 
And kounde her doꝛe barred kaſte 
Whan ſhe founde that it was lo 
jn her herte ſhe was kun wo 
nd thought it was ſome 1 thynge 
That in ſozowe wolde her bꝛyng 
She rente her clothes : —— deere 
She wepte and made ſo 
All that nyght ſhe made gre — 
And wente to the hermpyte on ß mozowe 
Foz to tell hym how it was 
The hermpte ſapd alas alas 
And lapd it was Þ fendes encombꝛaunce 
Foz che had bꝛoken her penaunce _ 
Good iy; ſhe ſaydtho \ 
What pt it be fallen lo 
And a chylde ſhall be gete on me 
How ſholde J excuſed be 
Than ſhall I be take anone 
And be doluen fleſſhe and bone 
ve certes ſayd the good man 
Lyue doughter ſayd he than 
And yl I the ſothe may ſe 
That a chylde be by goten on the 
I ſhall the helpe withall my myght 
Mariyn, C. lili. 


Tyll therof Jhaueaſyght 


Nowgo home doughter mpne 
Ind hauecryſte in herte thyne 
Foz he may yf his wyll be 

Out of thy payne bꝛynge the 
Home lhe wente with ſozy chere 
And ſlerued god with herte good 
And every day after than 

Her wombe faſtegrete began 
Whan ſhe myght it no lenger Hyde 
It was percepued in that tyde 
She was take and bzought Jwys 
Bykoꝛe the kynges hye Juſtyce 
Her Jugement to vnderfonde 
As it was the la we ok the londe 
The hermpte herde than 

That they had take that woman 
And bꝛought her to Jugement 
Byght anone theder they went 
And thought than koꝛ all they? ſtryfe 
That he wolde ſaue her lyfe 
Bykoze the Juſtyce men dyde her lede 


And he appoled her ot that dede 


And lapd damoplell by my treuth 

On the J haue kull grete reuth 

Foz thou haſte thy ſelte ſhende 

And wꝛought agapuſt the lawe of londe 
Foz thou haſt a man take 


That mayſt thou not fozlake - 


Thou haſte wought a wycked dede 
Fo: thou haſte ſerued to be dede 
She anlwered and ſayd nay 


I wotght neuer apenſt the lap 
By hym that dyed vpon thetre 
There lap neuer man by me 
Not fleſſhely with kelonye 
But the kende had to me grete enupe 
The Juſtyce anſwered anone 
Damoylell thou lyeſt by ſaynt Jhone 
Thy wozdes ben bothe falſe and wylde 
Men map le thou gooſt with chylde 
In this woꝛlde was neuer chylde boze 
without gendꝛynge of manbyfoze 
Saue onely Jheſuthat is full of myght 
He was bozne ol a mayden bꝛyght 
How mapſt thou fozlake it than 
That thou haddes neuer parte ot man 
Whan the ſothe my ſelfe may le 
That a chylde is bygoten on the 
pe certes [p2 ſhe ſapd than 
I go with chylde without man 
By hym that ſhope this ſame day 
Neuer pet man by me lay 
Bus as J ſlepte vpon a nyght | * 
By melapafulſom wyght | 
But J ne wote whatit was = 
Imuſt me holde to goddes grace 1 
The Juſtyce withouten faple 
Derdeneuerſuche a meruaple 
This day there (hall no man the delue 
Tyll the haue Juged wpues tweiue 
vk ony chylde may gete bene 
Without helpe of mannes ſtreme 
And yk they laye it may beſo 


Thou ſhalte paſſe qupcte and go 
F602 pt᷑ theplay nag 
Thou ſhalte be dolue this ylke day 
And on twelue wpues they dyde her anone 
Ind they anſwered euerychone 

No chylde was bozne of a mayde 

But Ihelu alone they ſayd 

Without mannes mone fo2 lothe 
Therto they lwoꝛe all theyzothe 

Blaſy the hermpte ſterte vp than 

And tothe Juſtyce he ſpake than 

Sy; Juſtyce he ſayd than 

Speke with me a woꝛde 02 two 

She hath tolde me her lyfe euerydele 
Ind certes J map beleue her well 
And ye wyll her nought 

But by hym y all this wozlde hath wzought 
I haue her teched to the lawe 

To me ſhe was neuer by knowe 

That ony man with woꝛde oz dede 
Touched her body with eupll rede 

But yet it is founde fo to day 

That ſhe hath wzought ayenſt the lay 
(Thoughe lhe hath lerued to be ſpylte 
The chylde in her wombe hath no gylte 
And therkoꝛe [y2 by my rede 

Thou ſhalte not do her pet to dede 

Do her in warde and kepe byfoze 

Tyll the tyme the chylde be boze 

And than he ſayd god wote 
Another halte pere ſhe mote : 
Keke her chylde her ſellke 


Ind afterwarde ye may her delue 
Perauenture heſayd than 

The chylde may be a fullgood man 
Than anſwered the hye Jultyce 
Hermpteheſapd thy woꝛdes be wyſe 
After the do nowe J wyll 

Today there ſhall no man her ſpyll 
He commaunded his men euerychone 
Foz to lede her in to a towre ot ſtone 
And that no man ſholde with her go 
But a mydwyfe and no mo 

Into a towre men dypde her lede 
Alone without felapes rede 
Saue onely an olde mydwyfe 
That myght laue the chyldes lyfe 
The toure was ſo ſtronge and hye 
That no man myght come chem npe 
Inthe wyndowe there was made tho 
An hoke and a coꝛde teyedtherto 

Foz to dꝛawe vp ther with all thynge 
Fpꝛe and water mete and dꝛynke 

And whan the tymeof her was come 
She had bozne a ſeldome ſene ſone 
Byght fayꝛe ſhape he had than 
And all the ſhape that kell to man 
But blacke he was withouten lees 
And roughe he was as ony ſwyne 
The mydwyke anone ryght 
Was a greued of that ſyght 
Foz he was toughe of hyde 
And alſo ſone hethought tyde 
That he was neuer bygete ol man 


- ——— 


ii Ind fullfayne ſhe wolde than ö 
1 In hell that he had he her fro f 
1 That neuer man haſt ſene hym moze | 
” (The good man that hyght Blaſy 
I Wyſt full well truelly l 
1 What tyme the chylde ſholde be boꝛne f 


And to the towre he came on the mozne 
And called vp the wardes thze 
And aſked the mydwfe oi her chere 
And ſhe anſwered withouten lecs 
A knaucs chyde bozne there was 
Fayze ſhape he had and ryght 
But full vnſcmely he was of ſyght 
Fo2 all his hyde was rughe ol here 
Suche a chylde lawe he nener etre 
Now take it me he ſayd than 
I (hall make it a cryſten man 
1 And wheder it dye lyue oz abyde 
ay ll The better chaunce ſhall hym betyde 
i Full glad was the mydwpyke 


604 | And toke the chylde allo by ue. 
a And by a ceꝛde lete hym downe 
1118 Ind blaſy gaue hym his blyſſynge 
A And bare hym home with mylde mode 
; And baptyſed hym in the ffode 
| 


mo And called hym to his cryſten name 
=1\ | 8 Marlyn to hyghtin goddesname 


— \_ Thozowe that name J vou tell 
ai All the fendes that were in hell 
f Were agreued full ſoze therfoze 


: Foz they2 ſpouſe was fozloze 
And he was cryſtened lo 
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Home agapne he bꝛought hym tho 
And on the code he gan hym lede 

And the myd wyke dzewe hym bp agapne 
He bad her withouten blame 

Call hym Marlyn by his name 

Whan ſhe had done as J you lap 

The hermpte wente home on his wap 
The mydWwyfe onthe moꝛowe ryght 
Bare hym to a fyze bzyght 

Ind warmed hym by the fy2e tho 

But of hym in her herte ſhe was full wo 
And as ſhe warmed hym by the kyꝛe 
She byhelde hym ok his foule chere 
Bothe on kote and eke on honde 

On the backe and on the wombe 
And on lydes and hede foz thy 

And all aboute truelp 
Than ſhe layd arte thou Merlyn 
Whens arte thou come and of what kynne 
Who was thy kader by nyght oz by day 
That no man were ne may 

It was grete reuth by heuen kynge 
That foz thy loue thou foule thynge 

Thy moder ſhall be ſlawe with wo 


Alas the ſtounde that it ſhall be ſo 


Foz ſo god me helpe and ſaynt Johan 

A fouler wyght lawe J neuer none 
Certes ſhe ſapd thou arte a foule wyght 
Wolde Ihein kull of myght 

And his moder with mylde ſteuen 


And all the kelawehypofheuen 
Chat thou were in the le 


f 
/ 
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Syth that thy moder myght go fre 


And alſo quycke ſuche chere 

As ony woman fer 02 nere 

And whan he herde her ſpede ſo : 
He b2cyed vs his eyen tho b 
And wꝛothelp began to loke 
And his hede on her heſhoke ; 
With eyen grym as J vou lay ; 
Aboute hye none of the day f 


He bygan tocrye with grete dene 
And layd thou lpeſt thou olde quene 
Foz nought that thou can cell 
Neyther by dayene by dape 

Foz ought that ony man can ſape 
Neyther by nozthe ne by ſouthe 
Neyther foz man frende ne couthe 
Whyle that J map ſpeke and gone 
Maugre them euerychone 

J all ſaue her lyfe pw ys 

That thou ſhalte here and ſe pwys 
Whan the mydwpke herde that 
Almooſt ſhe tell downe there lhe late 
And gan to quake as ſhe were wood 
Ind had leuer than ony good | 
Thatſhehad be ferawaye 
And lo had his moder there lhe laye 
So (oze they wereofhym agaſt 
That they began to blyſſe them faſt 


And contured hym in goddes name | 
That he ſholde do them no wozldly ſhame | 
And falt on hym they gan to crye | 


The name of god and of Marye 


| 
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He ſholde tell them what he were 
And what aduenture bꝛought hym there 
With full moche wo and care 
And akterwarde halte a pere 
AIs ſhe helde hym by the fyze - 
To hym lhe ſpake with moꝛnnynge chere 
Ind rufully ſhe gan to wepe 

And ſayd alas my ſone ſwete 

Foꝛ thy loue withouten wene 

All quycke I ſhalldoluen bene 

And anlwered and lapd nay 

Dame ye lye by this dag 

There is no man ne no Juſtyce 

Shall deme pou to the dethein no Wyſe 
In erthe thy body foz to regsne 
The whyles that I may goo2ſpeke 
Tho wexed his moder a gladde waman 
Euerp dap after than | 
She gladded her herte with his tale 
And lerned tho meruely fare 

Whan they coude ſpeke and gone 

The Juſtyce ſapd to hym anone 

And dyde commauũde his men than 
To bꝛynge tofoꝛʒe hym that woman 

Foz to recepue het Jugement 

And ſhe was cone in pꝛeſent 

The Juſtyce fozgateit nought 

That egrelp he lapd his thought 

He lapd anone by heuen quene 

All quycke ſhe ſholde doluen bene 

And ſhe anſwered nother good ne harme 
But helde chylde Marlyn in her arme 


„ „„ er © 


I 


4 _ + 
8 AB os _ "+ - _ IS ** — — — 
* — pou . 4 * pong Po —— — 
N F SEL” r — on — 2 
— I > — 211 © & * * jo 


— 22 
& Wb a+ » 


Op kader that bygate me 
— of grete pooſte 


That was but two pere olde 
He anlwered wo2des bolde 
And layd to hym with eyger mode 
Spꝛ Juſtyce he ſapd thou canſt no good 
Foz to deme my moder to deth 

That thou ne wyſt by her queth 

Saue a chaunce that her bekell 

And therkoꝛe thou dydeſt not well 

Foz euery man may wete by than 
Agapne ſhame maꝝ no man 

Foz thozowe ſhame and thozowe grace 
In to this londe bꝛought J was 

And J was chozowe chaunce bygete 
Euer man map well wete 

That my moder ought nought 

Foz mp loue to deth be bꝛought 

Grete wonder had bothe olde and ponge 
Ol that ponge chyldes an werynge 
And tho the Juge wexed well wzothe 
And by god he lwoꝛze his othe 

That quycke ſhe ſholde doluen be 
Than ſapd Merlyn lo mote Ithe 
Thou ſhalte neuer bꝛynge her thetto 
Foz ought that euer thou canſt do 

Joꝛ it ſhall not go as thou wylte 

Fo; ſhe hath therok no gylte 
And that J (hall pꝛeue with good wyll 
Maugre all tho that wyll her ſpyll 


d dwelleth in the epze aboue the lyght 
And tempteth folke bothe day and nyght 


———_— 
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Cherkoꝛe to my moder he wente 


| And thought all cryſtendometohaue 
And bygate me without leſynge 


That ſhe wyſt therot no thynge 
And ſhe knewe not what it was 

| Foz(ſothe IJ wyll pꝛeue her gyltles 
That all che fendes wende thozowe me 
Foz to haue deſtroped crpſtente 


Chpey wende ok me to haue a wycked fode | 


Bst god hat toꝛned me to good 
And nowe J am at goddes ſonde 
Foz to helpe all this londe 


Foz thoꝛowe my fader he ſayd than 
| Fthynges tell Jcan 

| That neuer was andnowels 

| Fcantell ifnowepwys 
nd all thynges that (hall come 
Ican tell all and ſome 


Therfoze wyte thou well ywys 


She was my moder and nowe is 


But thou ne wyſt bylaynt Johan 


Who was thy fader than 
CTherfoꝛe I wyll pꝛoue moder thyne 
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Is better wozthy to be doluen than myne 
Owherken all to this ſtryfe 
How arlyn ſaued his moders lyke 


Grete wonder had many a man 

howthe chylde to ſpeke began 
Tho the Juſtyce was full wo 

Ind to Marlyn he ſpake tho 

| Heſayd thou lyeſt thou foule congon 

My fader was a bolde baron 


Marlyn, 


What man it was that bygate me 


And my moder a lady fre 
She is on lyue thou mapſt her le 

Foz Iwene by our lad y 
That ſhe dyde neuer luche a belony 


Sp ſapd Marlpn holde thy mouthe 


Oz I (hall it wyde Jcouthe 
Leteſomemanafter her gone 
And I myſelfeſhall anone 
Make her to by knowe 

Sp Juſtyce bykoze the 


_ The Juſtycebyfoze them all 


Lete after his moder call 
And ſayd to Marlyn thou belapinye 
Be (o bolde 02 ſo hardye 


To ſpeke the woꝛde that thou began 


That thou ſapdeſt by that woman 
Marlyn anſwered and ſayd Jabree 
wys thy wozdes be not wyle 

02 pt I cell the folkes all byfo2e 
How thou were bygote and boze 
Than ſholde it ſpꝛynge abzode 

Than halt thou loſt thy maydcnhode 


And thy moder ſhall doluen be 


And all is foꝛʒ the loue of the 

Than the Juſtyce vnderffonde 

Chat Maripn coude moche good 

And bꝛought hym in to a chambꝛe than 
Them ſelte. uu. and none other than 
Than ſayd the Juſtyce to Mariyn 
Nowe Marilyn chylde foz cryſtes pyne 
Tell me the ſothe J pꝛay the | | 
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Sp? he layd by ſaynt Symon 
It was the perſone ot the twone 
He bygate the byſaynt Fame 
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Upon this lady this your dame 
The lady layd thou foule thynge 
wys thou lpeſt a ſtronge lelynge 
8 tader was a bolde baron 


Fon it were ryght and londes lawe 
(chat thou were honge and dzawe 
On in a wylde fy2e ko to be bzente 
| Foz with wꝛonge thou haſt me ſhente 
' Dameheſaydholde the ſtyll 

Foz it were tyght and ſky 


U 

That thou ſholdeſt quycke doluen bene 
I wote ryght well withouten wene 
And yfthou wylte it fozlake 

Ataynt anone I ſhall the take 

Sythe thou were in this wozldebzought 
All the werke that thou haſt wzought 
Acan tell the euery wozde 

Better than thou by our loꝛde 


Dame helayd yt thou haſt foꝛgete 


How thy ſone was bygete 
Ichall tell the all the cale 
Bob that he bygoten was 
pf thou wylte fozſake it than 
vll tell all that I can 


w 
; f bac thou ſhall be a ſhamed ſoze 
Thou were better ſpeke no moze 


Matlpn. 
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To thy chambꝛe doꝛe thy lozdegan go 


The lady was ſoze dylmaped 
A nd Mariyn foꝛthe his tale ſaycd 

Dame he lapd verament 

Whan thy loꝛde was to the cardynall ſent 
And home he came by nyght and not by day 
The perlone in thy bed lay 


om— . x 


Thou ſterteſt vp and was full wo | 
whan he dyde at the doꝛe knocke 
Thou ſterteſt vp in thy lmocke 
Thou were akerde in that tyde 
And dydeſt open a wyndowe wyde 
The perſon thou awaye lete 


And to a doꝛe thou gan lepe 


Dame ſapd Marlyn that ſame nyght 
He bygote thy ſone that is knyght 


Dame ſayd he lye I nought 


Hay by hym that me dere bought 

Than was the Juſtyce wꝛothe and wo 

And to his moder he ſayd tho 

Moder he layd how gooth this 
Sone ſhe ſapd all a mys | 
(Thoughe thou woldeſt hange me Wa coꝛde 
The chyde lyeth cuery woꝛde | 
The Juſtyce foꝛ ſhame wexed all rede | 
And onhis moder he ſhoke his hede 

And bad her loone wende home 
Unknowen that ſhe there come | 
Tho ſayd Marlpn in pꝛeupte | 
Juſftyce herken nowe tome 

Thy moder ſhallnowego home 
Sendeafterhera grome 


ap * 


That pꝛyuelp can her eſpye. 
Foz to the perſone ſhe wyll hye 
And fozſothe ſhe wyl! hym lay 
How that J dyde her bywzay 
Whan the perſone hereth of this 
Anone foꝛ ſoꝛowe and ſhame pwys 
To a bꝛydge wyll he fle 

And loke that no man hym ſe 
And in to the water ſkyppe he wyll 
And ſo he wyll hym ſelte ſpyll 

And but it be as I the ſape 
Do me hange this ſame dape 
The Juſtyce without fayle 
Dyde by Marlyns counſeyle 
And ſende after a ſppe bolde 
And founde all as Marlyn tolde 
Than the Juſtyce (ate and lowe 


 Hym thought the chylde wyſe Inowe 


And there foze Marlyns ſake 

Hym and his moder helete take 

And all quytelete them go fre 
Byfoze the folke of that countre 

And layd he wolde neuer after than 
Juge to dethe no woman 

Nod let ve be all this ſtryfe 

Thus laued Marlyn his moders lyfe 
Fo (aynt Thomas of caunterburp 
Gyue vs d2ynkeand make vs merp 
(Tho Marlyn was fyue pere olde 

Ol dedes he was lone bolde 

His moder he dyde anone make 

A grep habpte foz to take : 
Marlpn. D. iii. 
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Foz to ſeke Marlyn the bolde 
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That hath me ſought ker and neres 


And euer after verament 
She lerued god omnypotent 
Ob late we his moder be 
And to our tale tourne we 
And tell we ok the meſſengeres 
That went fro ſyꝛ Uoztygeres 


Foz to haue his blode as Jof tolde 
So there bekell ſuche a caas 

(That they came there as Marlyn wa 
On playnge thers he dyde go 
Ind withhym went chyldzen mo 
And ashe played in that ſtede 

One of the chyldzen he myſdede 


They chydde and cryed on hym tho 


Thou foule ſhꝛewe go fro vs go 

Foz thou arte afoule thynge bygote amyſle 
There wote no man who thy fader is 

But ſome fende bygote the Jwene 

Foz to do vs ſozowe and tene 

The meffagers rode faſte by 

And herde the chyldꝛen on marlyn crye 
And anone echone they thought 

It was the chylde that they ſought 


And toke them to rede anone 


That they wolde hym ſloue 
Eche of them theyz lwerdes out dꝛowe 
And marlyn behelde them and lowe 


Chyldꝛen he layd pe wolde haue me fro pou 


Haue good dap J go nowe 
Hete come the kynges meſlengeres 


Foz to haue mp herte blode 
Nyght nowe they thought in they2 mode 
Foz to ſle me this ſame daye 

But by mp truthe yf J map 

Oꝛ that they parte fro me 

Byght good frendes ſhall we be 
Marlyn anone to them ran 

And gret them as he well can 

And lapd welcome meſlengers 

That come fro \pz Uoztygers 

Lo J am here that pe haue ſought 

Me to ſle is your thought | 

Foz tobere the kynge my blode 

That neuer ſholde dohym good 

Foz he that tolde hym that tydynge 

On me lpeth a foule leſynge | 

— my blode with grete wzonge 

Ide make his werke (tyffe and ſtronge 

Though his werke therwith were wet 

It ſholde ſtand eneuer the bet 

The meſſagershaddecchone 

And ſpake to matlyn anone 

How canſt thou knowe luche pꝛeupte 
Tell vs lothe we pꝛaye the 

yes ſapd marlyn J wote well 

The kynges councell enerydele 

And what is your pourpoſe foꝛ todo 
And other aduentures many mo 
Therfoze ſholde pe me not lo 

But to courte J wyll with you go 

I wyll laue pou fro the dede 

Hardely vpon myhede 

And bekole che byngeyplyght 
Marlyn, 


D it; 


I hall tell the ſothe arpghe 
Why thathis caſtell wyll not ſtonde 

And afterwarde Jſhall fonde 

To make the clerkes kfalſe echone 

That hath demed me to be llone 

(Tho ſapd the meſſagers rathe 

To lle the it were grete lcathe 

Foz thy wozdes be good and hende 

To courte with vs thou ſhalte wende 
Tell vs what is thy name 

And what woman is thy dame 

That we may haue veray tokenynge 

To anſwere at home byfoze our kynge 
Marlyn led them fozth a grete pace 

Tyll he came there his moder was 

And he them tolde his moder byfoze 

All how he was bygote and boze 

And thozowe his wyſdome and his rede 
He ſaued her fro the dede 
The meſſengers that J ot tell 

Chat ſame nyght he made them to dwell 
On the mozowe whan it was dap 

They toke they leue and wente theyz waye 
And let Marlynin that tyde 
Upon an hozle by thep2 ſyde 

And wente fozth all Jfere 

Co warde kynge Uoztygere 

They came toa towne as J youlay 
Byght vpon a market day 

So that Mariyn as J vou ſay 

Sawe a man ſhone bye 
Agrete lawghter vp he nome 


The meſſengeres to hym come 
And full fayze aſked hym tho 
Why he loughe faſte ſo 
He anſwered and ſayd ſe pe nought 
Yonder a man that ſhone hath bought 
And ſtronge leder them to cloute 

And grees to greſe them all aboute 

He weneth to lyue and them to tere 
But by mp trouth J dare well were 
His wꝛetrched lyfe ſhall be loze 

Oz he hath gone a myleo2 moze 

The mellengers chat ſame tyde 
Iftera man they ganryde 

Ind oꝛ they had a fozlonge gone 

They founde hym dede as ony ſtone 

In that towne they bode all nyght 
On the moꝛowe whan it was lyght 
(They dzelled theyꝛ hoꝛs a made them pare 
And on thepꝛ wape they gan tokare 
And as they rode in theyz Journey 
Thoꝛowe a towne of that countrey 
They came bya chirche perde | 
Ind mette a coꝛps that ſholdebeburyed 
Manpa man ther with gan gone 
Marlyn behelde them euerpchone 

And his bzydellhe withdꝛowe 

And a grete laughter he lowe 

The meſſengers rode hym to 

And aſtzed hym whyheloughe ſo 
So loude and ſo wonder ſhpll 
Than ſayd Marlyn by goddes wpll 
pk ye wyſt what it were 
Matlpn. E. i. 


ve wolde laͤughe alſolmere 
Amonge thele folke he layd than 
Ile ponder a ſoꝛp man 


That fo2 \ozowe dooth wepe 


That foz Joy ought to kyp andlepe 
Another I le amonge them lynge 
That ought foz to loꝛowe his handes 
IAchall tell you why cto wʒynge 
That ye ſhall haue goodrpbaudzye 


The coꝛps is dede he ſayd and colde 


Whiche was a knaues chylde of. x. pere olde 
The lame pꝛeeſt he ſayd tho 

That gooth byfozeand ſyngeth ſo 

He it was that hym bygat 


Soꝛp he map be foꝛ that 


He ought to wꝛynge his handes ſoze 
And foz his lynnes cate the moꝛe 
And he ſyngeth and makech blyſſe 
As it hadde neuer be his 
— — — (02y hulbonde | 
weheth and wzyngeth his honde 
He ought not his handes to wꝛynge 
He ought to ſhyppe and lynge 
— — ä 
ac 102 his enempe makethj d 
— OM 
at ſholde neuer haue done hon 
All the meſlengers rode — 2 _"_—_ 
— — moder anone 
n arlyn within a lyten t 
Made her all foz to by . 
Where thoꝛowe lhe coude not lap nay 


And pꝛaped them her not to bywꝛay 
Tho were the meTengers blythe 
Andon theyz wape they rode ſwythe 
And as he rode ontheyz waye 

| Ftbyfellon the thyꝛde daye 
Whan it was at hye pꝛyme 
Warlyn lought the thyꝛde tyme 
The meſſengers aſked hym there 
Why he made ſo laughynge chere 
Marin anſwered them pwys 
Though Jlaughe no wonder it is 
Syth the tymẽ that pe wereboze 

Herde pe neuer luche a me fruaple byoze 
IJ (hall tell you without othe 

That pe ſhall fynde truely ſothe 

Now herken bothe ponge and olde 
What was Þ meruaple that marlpn tolde 
Than layd Marlpn lyſten nowe 

- FJlhallcell you why Jlowe 

{This day he ſayd by my treuthe 

In the kynges courte is grete reuthe 

Ok the kynges chamberlayne 

All chozowe the quene the ſothe to layne 
She hath made aleſpnge ſtronge 

Men do her to dethe with wzonge 

The chamberlapne is a woman 

And gooth in clothes as a man 

And fo; ſhe is fapʒe a bꝛyght of hewe 

(The falle quene that is vntrewe 

She thought well that ſhe was a man 
And thought anone ſhe began 
To haue her to her lemman derne 
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_  * Thechambevlapnegan her warne 
Nedes lhe mult that game fozſake 
Foz (he myght her to lemman take 
Ne ſhe myght make her no comkozte 
Fo2 her takpll was ſo ſhozte 
And there the quene was a foule 
Foz had (he wyſt ot her tole 

w ſhoꝛte it was waougge 
She wolde haue deſpzedher nought 
Wuhan the quene her gan perne 
The chamberlapne her gan werne 
The quene gan her dyſmay 
And thought lhe wolde her bywꝛay 
Andknewe well ſhe wolde her ſhende 
And to her lozde ſhe gan wende 
And complapned to the kynge 
And made on her a grete lelynge 
And lapd that his chamberlayne 
With ſtrengthe wolde her haue fozlapne 
And ſwoze ſhe wolde neuer glad be 
Tyll he were hanged on a tre 
That were to dethe bzought 
The kynge faſte ſhe byſought 
Than was the kynge wonder wꝛothe 
And eygrely he l woze his othe 
That ſhe wolde be dzawe and honge 

But certes it were all with wzonge 
To ſle a woman foꝛʒ a man . 
Thoughe ſhe had mannes chothes on 
Therfoze Ipꝛap pou foz the loue of me 
Foz goddes loue and ſaynt charpte 
Go to the kynge blyue 


1 | 
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Alſo fat as ye may dꝛypue 


Andſlape vnto tije kypuge 


The quene hath made a ſtronge lelynge 


Upon his chamberlayne with wzake 


Therfoze bed hym that he do her take 
And loke all aboute than | 
He (yall her fyndefoz a woman 

A knyght there was toute and fre 

He lepte vpon a good deffre 
That he made no lettynge 
Tyll he came byfoꝛʒe the kynge 
And whan he came in to the hall 
Downe on knees he gan fall 
And ſayd to kynge Uoztyger 
God the ſaue and thy po wen 
Many a countre we haue wente 


On thy mellage as thou vs lente 


To ſeke a chylde lelcouth monde 
Thanked be god we haue hym founde 
That chylde is fpue wynter olde 
But ye ſawe neuer none ſo bolde 
Wyle he is by cryſtes pyne 

And he hyght chylde metlyne 

He can tell all thynge 8 
That euer was without leſynge 
And all chynhe that nowe is 
De can tell nowe Jwys 

Alo he can tell ryght well 


What deſtropeth pour caſtell 


That it may not ſtande on che playne 
And allo oł᷑ thy chamberlayne 


That thou halt thought to dꝛawe a honge 
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Foꝛ tertes it were all with wꝛonge 
To ſle a woman foza man 
Choughe lhe haue mannes clothes on 
Chertoꝛe he ſende the ſayne | 
Take anone thy chamberlayne | 
And of her bondes her vnbynde 
Anda woman thou ſhalte her fynde „ 
But yf it beſo with all la we - | 
Do her tohangeand to awe 5 
Kynge Voꝛtyger a wondꝛed was 

Andall that herde of that cas 
He dyde tommaunde byfoze them all 
To bꝛynge his chamberlapne in to the hall 
She was ſerched in that ſtounde 
Foz a woman they her kounde 
Full wꝛothe was kynge Uoztyger 
And aſked of that meſſager 
who tolde hym that ſhe was a woman 
Foz(othe he ſapd than 
Chylde Merlyn gan vs ſay 

As we rode by the way | 
F02 he can tell andlye nought. | 
Ol all that euer was wrought. 
Tho ſpake voztyger the blode 
Fe that it be ſo as thou haſt tolde 
I ſhall gyue the londc and ploughe 
And make vou all ryche Inoughe 
He dyde commaunde anone ryght 
Duke /erle/baton/and knyght 
To dreſle them and make them pare 
wyihhym ayenſt Merlpn foꝛ to tare 
The kynge wolde no lenger abyde 


But lepte vpon his hoſe that tyde 
And pꝛpked fozthout of the towne 
And wyth hym many a bolde barowne 
To ſpeke wyth Merlin the yonge 
So glade hewas ol his compnge 
whan it was apenlt the nyght 
The kynge with Merlyn mette ryght 
And whan the kynge Werlpn mette 
Hendly he hym grette | 
And the kynge welcomed the chylde 
wyth fapre wozdes and wyth mylde 
Home to courte togyder they went 
wyth full grete Joye verament 
And were well at eaſe that nyght 
On the mozowe whan it was day lygth 
To the place they went bydene 
That Merlyn ſholde the caſtell ſene 
Tye kynge (ayd to Merlyn than 
Tell mp chylde pk thou can 
wh my caſtell in a ſtounde 
Is euer nyght fall to the gronde 
And vhyitmyght ſtande nougye 
That of ſtronge werke is wrought 
Tho merlyn anſwered the kynge 
Syr thou ſhalte ſea wonder thynge 
Here in the gronde two perdes depo 
There is a water huge and grete 
In vnder the water be ſtones two 
Moche and fayreand brode al ſo 
Under the ſtones and vnder the molde 
There lyetwo dragnos folde 
That one is whyte as mylke reme 
- Marlyn, E. il. 


That other is rede as fpers leme 
Foule they be ok lyght bothe 
And they togyder alwape wꝛothe 

And euerp tyme whan it is nyght 
Herde they gan togyder kyght 

And thoꝛowe ſtrength of they} blaſte 
All the werke is ouer caſte 

And pk the dꝛagons were awaye 

Thy werke myght ſtande nyght c daye 
Ind make thy werke all at thy wyll 
Foz to ſtande bothe ſterke and ſtpll 

Do nowe loke thou ſhalte ſe 

Byghtas J tell the | 

Spꝛ Uoztyger commaunded anone 
That his werkemen euerychone 
Fyuethouſandeand.l.mo 

He bad them lokeyfit were ſo 

Bynethe water in the grounde 

Two grete ſtones there they founde 
Manpa man was redy there 

The grete ſtones vp to rere 

Whan the ſtones were vp dꝛawen 
Two dꝛagons there they ſawen 

With theyꝛ longe tayle double folde 
They kounde all as Marlpn tolde 
That one was rede as fyere 

With two eyen as abaſynclere 

Pa wes he had grete and longe 

Fpꝛe ot out of his mouthe lpzonge 

His tayle was grete and no thynge (mall. 
And his body boyſtous withall 

His blaſte myght no man tell 
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He faredlyke the fendeof hell . 4 
The ſtronge dꝛagon that lap by hym 

Ol hym was a koule ſyght and grym 

With grete pawes and ſharpe hokes 

With grete tuſkes and ſharpe crokes 

With thꝛote and mouthe moche wyde 

The blaſte ok his mouthe in that tyde 

All glowynge was his onde | 

His tongue bꝛente as a fyʒe bzonde 

His tayle was ragged as a tende 

And vpon his taples ende 

Was ſhape a gryſely hede 

Foz to fyght with the rede 

Marlyn layd lothe Jplyght 

They be bothe grylly of lyght 

Whan rhey dyde bothe aryle 

Many men they made a gryſe 

The dꝛadon role out of her denne 4 
Therofdzed many men 3 11 
All that were there in that tyde * 

Ne lenger durſte they there abyde 
Whan the dꝛagons came to hepe 
Eche man dyde on other lepe | | 
Aadſome foz dzede fell on lowughe I! 
And Yarlyn ſtode ſtyll and lowghe . | 
The rede d2agon and the whyte 

Herde togyder gantheyſmpyte 

With mouthe and pawes and with tayle 
Bytwene them was ſtronge bataple 
That all the erthe gan dynte tho 
Alothely weder wexed tho 
A ſtronge fyꝛe they kyſt anone 


That all the place therof ſhone. 
Ind ſpercles about alſo bzyght 
As onp kpre ot thonder lyght 
And lo they fought the lothe to ſap 
All the longe ſomers day 
That they ne ſtynt of fygtynge 
Tyll cuenſonge bell bygan to rynge 
And in that tyme as J you tell 
The rede dragon wexed ſo fell 
That he droue the whyte dragon 
Out of the place a grete feron 
Tyllthey came into a valaye 

And there they tyſtyd bothe two 
The moũtenaũce of ſo longe whyle 
That a man myght goo a mple 
There the whyte conqueryd his myghe 
And vexed all ſtronge for to fyght 

And egerly wythouten kaple 

The rede dragon he gan aſlaple 2 
And droue the rede dragon agayne 
Tyll they came vpon the playne 
And the whyte anone ryght 
Caught the rede wyth ſtrength and myghs 
And to the gronnde he hym caſt 

And wyth the kyre ok his blaſt 

And all to pouder he brente the rede 

That neuer was fonde of hym a glede 

But duſt on the grounde lape 
whan he had ſo do he flewe a waye 
That neuer lyth herde man 
where the whyte dragon went than 
Cho ſapd Merlyn the ponge 


To them all byfoze the kynge 
And ſayd to them woꝛdes bolde 
Howe ſy2theralethat J ou tolde 
It is lothe as thou mapſt ſe 
Cherkoꝛe ſyꝛ J pꝛay the 
The clerkes do byfoze me bꝛynge 
That made on me luche a leſynge 
ſhall them aſke thebyfoze 

why thep wolde me haue fozloze 
Chan anſwered Uoztyger 

Ind graunted hym without daunger 
Anone he commaunded his men 
To bꝛynge koꝛth the clerkes then 
Whan they came bykoꝛze Marlyn 

He appoſed them of newe latyn 
Wherby they knewe and vnderſtode 
That Marlyn coude moche good 
Matlpn aſtzed them in halte 

Why thep dyde lye on hym ſo kaſte 
That thozowe the vertue of his blode 
The &ynges werke ſtronge and gode 
The clerkes anſwered the chylde 
With fayze wozdes and with mylde 
And lapd to hym ſckerly | 
Under the welken we ſawe aſkye 
That ſhewed vs all thy hegete 
How thou were myꝛthelate 
Ind thoꝛowe thy blode p kynges caftell 
Sholde ſtonderapte and well 

And (0 we wende verament 

Do with vs nowe thy talent 


Howſayd Marilyn tho 


He was a ſhꝛewe that taught pou lo 
The ſkye that ſhewed you that 
Was my fader that me bygat 
Foz J ſexruedhym neuer at wyll 
Therfozehe wolde my blode ſppll 
Foz he hath begyled pou 
Lynge Uoztygez J pꝛay the nowe 
Graunte them lyte foz to lypue 
And all myn anger F them fozgyue 
The kynge them graunted alſoſwythe 
Tho were the clerkes glad and blythe 
The kynge went to his ynne 

And wyth hym went chylde merlyn 
Merlyn was wyth voztyger 

To his councepyll all that pere / 
Thoꝛowe his counceyll and his rede 
His caſtell was ſtronge made in dede 
Whan his caſtell was pwzought 

Erles and barons hym byſought 

That he ſholde wyte of Marin tho 
Why the dzagons fought lo 
It was lome tokenynge they ſapd all 
Ok ſome thynges that ſholde fall 
Marlyn was bzoughtbyfoze the kynge 
And he aſkedhym withoutleſpnge 
What the tokenynge myght bene 

The fyghtynges of the dzagons twene 
Maripn ſtode and made daungere 


And tho lpake lyꝛ Uoztygere 


And layd Marlyn but thou me tell 
Anone ryght J ſhall the quell 
Than anlwered Harlpn J plyght 


With grete anger anone ryght 

And lapd [yz without othe 

That woꝛde ſhall neuer belothe 

Though thou take thy ſwerde in honde 

Me to ſlooꝛ dꝛyue out ot londe | 

Thou ſhalte fayleofthp fare 

Though that thou it [were - 

Foz J warne the well Uoztyger 

Igpue tyght nought ot᷑ thy daunger 

But thou wylte fynde me abozowe 

That thou ſhalte neuer do me ſoꝛowe 

Flhall tell the and not lye 

What the dzagons ſyngnyfre 

But thou wylte lo by our lozde 

I wyll the tell neuer one woꝛde 

All the loꝛdes and the kynge 

Had grete wonder of that warnynge 

Two barons the kynge fonde 

Gooderles of the londe 

Soone they [woze vpon aboke 

That they ſholdenoharme hym loke 

yk he wolde tell withouten wene 

What that tokenynge myght bene 

Tho ſpake Marilyn to the kynge 

Dcrkennowto my talkynge 

The rede d2agon that was ſo foule of ſpght 

 Betokeneth thy ſelfe and thy myght 
And alſo thozowe thy falſe pꝛocurynge 

Mopne was llapne the ponge kynge 

The rede dꝛagon made the whytefle 


- 


Ferre d2wne tnthe valee >” 
Bytokeneth the eyꝛes that thou madeſt fle 


With wꝛonge out of they countre 
All the folke that with them helde 
Bothe in to bone and in felde 

And dyde them moche ſoꝛowe 
Bothe on euen and on moꝛowe 
The whyte d2agonſygnyfye 
That theryght eyꝛes haue enuye. ; 
To the that holdeſt all they; londe 
With w2onge in to thy honde 

The whyte dꝛagon as Jyouſay 
Recouered his ſtrength in the valay 
And dꝛoue the rede agayne 
Tyll he came in to the playne 
And to the grounde he hym caſt 
And bzente hym there with his blaſt. 


That bytokeneth the eyzes lo ponge 


Whiche haue ſcoure fonde 

And redy with many a knyght 

Agapne the to holde kyght 

And come in to Englonde 

Foz to dꝛyue the to ſhame and ſhonde 
Into a caſtell they wyll the dzyue 

Bothe thy chyldꝛen and thy wyue 

And all that euer be with the thenne 

In to the grounde they wyll them bzenne 
The redes tayle that was ſo longe 
Betokeneth warre ſtronge 

Whiche ſhall come after thenne 

Ok thyne owne wpues kynne 

And the hethen kynge angys 

He ſhall be ſlayne and leſe the pꝛyſe 

His kynred and thyne alſo 


Shall do Englonde moche wo 

The hede of the whytes tayle 

Bekoneth withouten fayle . 

That eyꝛes bothe true and good 

Shall deſtrope all the blood 

And certes ſyʒ that is the tokenpnge 

Ok the dꝛagons ſtronge kyghtynge 

That I the tell withouten othe 

Thou ſhalte fynde it ſyker lothe 

Styll ſtode ſyꝛ Uoztyger 

And bote his lyppe with (ozy chere 

And ſapd to Marlpn anone 

(Thou mulſt me tell byſapnt Johan 
How J map beſt laue my lyfe 

And m chyldꝛen and my wyfe 

Matlpn ode tho full ſtyll 

And anlwered hym with woꝛdes yll 

And lapd ſy: withouten wene - 

Thus it muſt nedes bene 

Kynge Go2tyger gan were wꝛothe 

And by god he ſwoze his othe 

But he wolde tell hym ſome rede 

Inone he wolde do hym to dede 

And ſterte vp & wolde hym haue caught 

But of hym was founde ryght nought 

So lyghtely he was a waye 

That in all the courte that daye 

Hye ne lowe la wayne ne grome 

Wyſt where Marlyn was bycome 

Whanhe was elcaped ſo 

Kynge Uoꝛtyger was full wo 

And in his herte he had care 


Ind ſo had all that with hym ware 
And ſought hym ouer all bydene 
But they myght hym not ſene 
QJariyn wente haſtelp 
To the hermpte Blaſy 
And tolde hym without leſynge 
Hobo he had lerued the kynge 
And tolde hym without wzonge 
The fyghtynge ol the dꝛagons ſtronge 
Okthe rede and of the whyte 
Agrete boke he dyde wyte 
And ſapd that the rede dꝛagon 
Betokeneth grete dyſtrucepon 
Thozowe Uo2tygers kyn pwys 
And rhozowe thehethenkyngeangys 

And thozowe theyꝛ kynge withouten wene 
In Englonde ſhall it bene 

Stronge warre and batayll kene 

And many a man ſhall ſlapne bene 

Foz as Marlyn tolde and ſayd 

In ſcrypture he it layde 

Ok all the aduentures J vnderſtonde 
That ſholde be fall in Englonde 
But derke it is and wonder thynge 
That Marlyn made in his ſhewynge 

But fewe men without wene 

Coude vnderſtonde what it myght bene 

And foꝛ it was ſo derke wzought 

Ok that lcrypture J tell nought 

But pt pe a ſtounde dwell 2 

Ok other aduentures J wyll you tell 

Ok the yonge chyldzen two 


Uther and pendꝛagon alſo 
Itell pou as J bnderſtonde 
How they fledde out of Englonde 
n to Saſcopne they were ledde 
nd with thepꝛ frendes faſtered a fedde 
Whan they were wexed of age 
Foz to wynne thyn erytage 
(Therfoze I wyll pou ſayne 
How they came to londe agapne 
With grete ſtrength and grete power 
And how they dꝛoue ſyꝛ Uoztyger 
Unto his caſtell thycke and ſtronge 
Foz his treaſon and foʒ his wꝛonge 
And how they bꝛente hym fleſſhe @ bone 
And how they dyde kynge angys ſlone 
Iſhall tell pou in what manere 
Herken nowe and ye may here 
II Ery tyme it is in map. | 
Than ſpzyngethÞlongeſomersday 
In grenewode foules ſpugynge 
And in medes gralle fpzyngynge 
And in chirches clerkes redynge 
And damoyſelles caroules ledynge 
Inthat tyme as pe may here 
Two barons came Uoztpgere 
And ſayd to hym my loꝛde the kynge 
we haue bꝛought the harde tydynge 
Of Pendꝛagon that ts thy fo 
Ind of his bꝛother Uther allo 
That is come in to this londe 
With many doughty man ok honde 
With helme on hede and bager bꝛyght 
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Full ſtronge they be and freſſhe tofyght 
And (were they wyll ſtynte nought 
Tyll thou be to grounde bꝛought 
They wyll no lenger abyde 
Nyght and day they do ryde 
And an wpncheſter they be almooſt 
Therkoꝛe ſende aboute with grete booſt 
To all theyz frendes bothe ferre and nere 
Foz to helpe the with theyz powere 
Ayenſt thy fomen fo to ſpede 
Foz thou haddes neuer moe nede 
Vo ſterte [pz Uoztygere 
And called anone his mellenger 
And to wyncheſter he ſente in haſte 
And cõmaunded the burgeyle euerychone 
That they ſholde all be bowne 
Apenſt Uther and Pendzagon 
And ſhyt the gates with ſo quepnt gyn 
That that they come not therin 
And J wyll come permafay 
To helpe them all that J may 
And mellengers he lente pwys 
To the hethen kynge angys 
And bad hym come without dwellynge 
Mith all the folke that he myght bꝛynge 
Foz to helpe hym ayenſt his fone 
In londe that wapte hym to ſlone 
Anone he lente his ſonde 
Ouer all aboute in Englonde 
To duke /Erle/baron /and knyght 
To cometo hym anone ryght 


To helpe hym in that tyde 


In felde his komen to abyde 
Whan kynge angys thyder dyde come 
And his folke all and ſome 
Duke/Erle/baron/and knyght 
Irmedredyfoz tofyght 

They lepte to hoꝛlſe ſoone anone 

And to wyncheſter they pꝛycked echone 
Vet oz they mxght come thoze 
Uther / and Pend2agon was byfoze 
And were come wyncheſter nye 

And ſoone rered theyꝛ baner on hye 
With lo grete people without the towne 
That they ouerſpꝛed bothe dale a downe 
The burgeyle that in the twone were 
Loked out on that banere 

Full faſt theron they gan to beholde 
And ſawe a lybberde ot rede golde 
That rychely was dꝛeſſed theron 
That was theyꝛ faders there byfoze 
That baner anone they knewe 

And ſoone anone they gan rewe 
The deth or good conſtant ne the kynge 
Ind of Mopne that was ſlayne ſo ponge 
And lapd that Uoztyger with wonge 
Had be thepz kynge to longe 
was a curſed lym and lyth 

d all that euer heide hym with 
The burgeyſe ſware togyder echone 
Though they ſholde be hanged anone 
They wolde lere in to the towne 
Bothe Uther and Pendzagon 

And leaſe in to thepʒ honde 

Marlpn, 
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Fox they were ryght ep2cs of the londe 

They let open the gates wyde 

And Pendzagon they lete tn ryde 

And his bzother alſo 

And all that came with hym tho 

The burgeyle were glad and blythe 

And therkoze alſo ſwythe 

They pelde to hym towne and toure 

And dyde hym grete honoure 

That euer wyncheſter after than 

Grete fredome hym wan 

Whan that Uoꝛtyger the fell 

Of that tydynges herde tell 

How Uther and Pendzagowne 

Were late in to the towne 

Foz anger wered wode ny 

And lapd that they ſholde abye 

And ladde his hooſte ryght faſte 

Al To wyncheſter in all haſte 

9 Whan Uther wyſt and Pendzagon 

An That Voꝛtyger was thyder come 

He commaunded all his men than 

To hoz{e and armes euery man 

And opened the gates wyde 

Ane Oute ot the gates they gan tyde 

— Whan they came out of the towne 

i Up they rered a gonkawcowne 

ii And dꝛeſſed them withouten fayll 
N Co gpue thepz enempes batayll 

(xt; 1 18 And che Enlyſſhe folke J tere 
That were with kynge Uoꝛtygere 

Whan they myght that baner le 


That the kynges myght be 
Vith Uoꝛtyger was many a knyght 
That knewe that baner anone ryghe 

Well a thouſande and mo were 
That ſerued they? fader byfoze 

Ind wyſt well and vnderſtode 

That they were ok the ryght blode 

And toꝛzned thepꝛ thought anone 

Iyenſt Uoztygereuerychone 

And ſayd thou falſetraytoure 

Thou ſhalte abye by our ſaupoure 

Foz thou haſt be kynge with wꝛonge 

Thou ſhalte be dꝛawe and honge 

Joꝛ grete anger anoneryght 

With glapues and withſwerdes bꝛyght 

They wolde haue ſlapne Uoztyger 

But all to lytell was theyꝛ power 

Foz euer apenſt one of tho 

He had an hondzed and well mo 

Ok wyght men and ſtronge | 

With glayues and lwerdes longe 

That were come all togyder 

Foz to fyght they came thyder 

Kynge Uo2tyger and kynge angys 

Foz wzeche were nye wood pwys 

And commaunded all theyz route 

Co beſette the knyghtes all aboute 

And (woze there ſholde eſcape none 

Ok knyghtes that dyde ayenſt them gone 

Speres they bꝛake and ſwerdes they dꝛewe 

Manp a knyght there they ſlewe 

But the knyghtes were kull wyght 


And wente ayenſt them foz tofyght 
Herdethey gan ayenſt them hewe 
But alas there were to fewe 
Thzughe that metynge and that ſtryfe 
Wellhalfe anhondzedloſte theyr lyfe 
There came a baron that was gente 
That ſayd they ſholde all be ſhente 
He pꝛycked his ſtede a grete randon 
Tyll he came to Uther and Pendzagon 
And lapd ryght heyꝛes of this londe 
To mp tale pe vnderſtonde 

Many a knyght and baron fre 

Foz loue ot᷑ thy bzoder and the 

With good wyll they be to you J Wente 
And therkoꝛe they be foule ſhente 
Kynge Uoztyger and kynge angys 
With many a ſaralyn of pꝛys 

Haue ſhente them in a ſtounde 

Hozſe and man layde to grounde 
Ho we be they ſhent foꝛ the loue of the 
Helpe them nowe foz charyte 

It was no nede to byde them ryde 

His folke ſpꝛed on euery ſyde 

Whan they were togpder met 
Strokes there were well ſet 

(There was (oone verament 

Gpuen many ſoze dynt 

Many aſaraſyns hede anone 

Flewe fro the necke bone 
Agrete nomber in that tyde 
Were ſlayne on euer ſyde 
But Uoztyger without faple 


Was ouercome in that bataple 
Bothe he and all his 

And lo was kynge angys 
They were all dꝛyue ſo nye 
That he and all his hooſt dyde flye 

In to his caſtell ſtronge and mery 
Upon the payne ot ſalyſbury 

Lynge angysfledde as he were wood 
In to a caſtell ſtronge and good 
That was wꝛought of lyme and ſtone 
Better in thelonde was none 

The name of that caſtell 

Is called Tyntagell 

Nowe lete we kynge angys there 

And tell we foꝛth ol Uoztyger 
Pendꝛagon and ſy2 Uther 

Pꝛycked after Moztyger 

Whan they to the caſtell come 

Wylde fyꝛe anone they nome 

And caſte it ouer the wall anone 

And alſo ſone as it was within 

It gan to bꝛenne as a fyꝛe bzonde 

That no man myght it withſtonde 

Tyll Boztyger was bꝛente chylde a wyfe 
And all that were within on lyke 

Beeſt and man with lyme and lede 
Bzenned downe withouten rede 
That no thynge of them was kounde 
But duſt that lap on the grounde 
Whan Uoztyger was ſo bzente 

Uther and pendꝛagon togyder wente 
Foz toleche kynge Fngys 
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Chere he lay on his caſteil of pꝛys 
Thyderhe was klo wen foꝛ doute 

And Pendꝛagon wich all his route 
Bylette hym nyght and day 

That no man maylcape away 

But kynge apqps in his caſtell 

Was ſtozed verap well 

So well the caſtell was wzought 

That no man it wynne mought 

I pue barons with Uther were 

That had ben with Uoztygere 

And tolde Uther a Pendzagon befoze 
How Marlpn was bygoteandboze 
And how he coude tell all thynge 

That euer was without le ſpnge 

And all thynge that ſhall bene 

He can tell without wene 

And voꝛtyger a wonder thynge 

Ok two dꝛagons that lap folde 

And how he ſholde J bꝛent be 
Thoꝛo we thy bꝛoder and thoꝛo we the 
How the kynge wolde hym haue nome 
But hene wyſt where he was bycome 
And ſayd (pz veramente 

Ind yf he were now pꝛelente 
Thozowehis counceyll thou ſholdeſt anone 
Kyngeangys ouercome and ſlone 
Pendꝛagon was a wondzed tho | 
And Uther his bꝛother allo by 
Ind ſente anone knyghtes fyue 

Foz to ſeche Marlyn blyue 
And yk they kynde the chylde 


Pꝛayhym with woꝛdes mylds 

Foz toſptke with pendzagon 

And Uther in thepz pauytyor - 

Them tojwyſlheand to rede 

And them to helpe in theyꝛnede 

Foz to wynne that frongs holds 

And he ſholde haue that he wolde 

Nowe be thele mellagers wente 

Toleche Marilyn withgoodentents 

Wyde and ſyde they hym ſoughts 

But they founde hym noughts 

So ona day the meſſengeres 

As they latte at theyʒ dyneres 

Ina towne ok the weſt countre 

With mete and dꝛynke grete plents 

In olde choꝛle there came pnne 

With longe heres on his chynne 

A ſtatle in his honde he has 

And ſhone on his fete kull bad 

He began to coughe and grone thoꝛe 

And lapd he was anhongred loꝛe 

And bad them on the benche aboue 

Gyue hym lome mete fox goddes lous 

They hym anlwered without leſpnge - - + 

He ſholde neyther haue metene other thine 

They lwoꝛe by hym that Judas ſolde 

He was a ſtoute chozleand a bolde 

And myght trauaple fo his mete 

yt he with trouthe wolde it gete 

They called hym fapter tuerpchone 

And bad hym truſſefaſte and gone : 

And lwoꝛe by 5 trouthe that god hym galle 
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He ſholde haue or his owne ſtalte 
Thꝛe ſtroges well let 

But he hyed hym oute the bet 
Than anſweeed the olde man 
Felowes he ſayd no choʒle Þ am 

J am an olde man of this wozlde 
And manpwonders J haue herde 
And ye but wꝛetches of yonge blood 
And knowe all but lytell good 

And yt yè᷑ coude as pe ne can 

ve wolde ſcoꝛne none olde man 

Fs pe go in pour pꝛynces nede 

Jo olde mien myght pou tede 

Foz to fynde Marlyn the chy!de 
your pꝛynce was bothe good & wylde 
To ſende men that done oute rage 
Fozto wende on his meſlage 

Foz Matlyn is of ſuche manere 
Though he ſtode befoze you hete 
And ſpaketo you as J do 

pe ſholde hym knowe neuer the mo 
Thzyes to daye pe haue hym met 
And yet pe knowe hym neuer the bet 
Therfkoze go home by my rede 

To fynde hym ſhall ye not ſpede 
Bpdde pour pꝛynce take barons fyue 
And go ſeche Marlyn blyue 

And that Maripn ſhall them abyde 
On hype by the fozeſt ſyde 

And whan he had tolde this 

He wente away anone pwys 

There was none or them tho 


That wyñ where he was ge 
The mellagers were wondzed all 
Ind after hym they can to call 
And ouer all they gan hym leche 
But ok hym herde they no ſpeche 
oz in geſt as it is tolde | 
The chozle that was there ſo bolde 
(That tebuked the mellageres 
As they latte at thepʒ dyners 
It was chylde Mariyn the ponge 
That made of them his ſcoꝛnynge 
The mellagers wente home anone 
And tolde Uther and Pendzagon 
Howa chozle had them tolde 

And them lcoꝛned with woꝛde bolde 
And ſapd how Marin the chylde 
Was vp in the fozeſt wylde 
And bad them take bardns kyue 
F02 to ſeke metiyn bipue 
And ſayd Matiyn wolde abyde 
On hye vnder the kozelt ſpde 

' Pendzagon had wonder tho 
And Uther his bꝛother allo 
And wyll and talent fyne EY 
Foz to ſpeke with chylde Marlpn -- 
He badde Uther hts bzothe gente 
To thepz lyege take theyx entente 
That kynge angys (cape not away 
Heyther by nygyt ne by day 
Tyil they were onhyma waezdte 
And he wolde go with Marlyn to ſpeke 
Pendꝛagon toke baxons fue 


And wente koꝛth alſo blyue 
Foz toſpeke with Martyn the chylde 
That was in the fozeſte wylde 
whan pendragon was out J wer:te 
Marlynanone to Uther wente 
To hym he Wente anone 
Foz to Warne hym ot his fone 
As it were a ſtaute gatſon 
Hecame in to his pauylyon 
And lapd Uther lyſten to me 
Ok thy harme J warne the 
I am cryſten the ſothe to laye 
Therkoꝛe I warne the to daye 
That the byhete kynge angys 
With manpa ſaralyn ot pꝛyce 
Shall come to the this ſame nyghs 
With many a man wellpdyghe 
In thy fy2\tſlepeanone 
wyll wapyte the toflone 

02 well wote without fayle 
All the kynges counceyle 
But of hym haue pe no doute 
Do warne thyne hooſt all aboute 
That they ben armed very wele 
Bothe in pꝛon and in ſtete 
And ga der togyder all thyn hos(t 
And holde you ſtyll without booſt 
Tyllhe beamonge you come 
Foz he wyll be p fozmeſt of that frame 
That on thy paupiron wyn renne 
And loke that thou be tedy then 
And harde on hym that thouſmpte 
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And loke ok thy werde wyll byte 
Foz thou ſhalte hym ſle with thy honde 
And wynne the pꝛyce of this londe 
Whan he had tolde all this caſe 
No man wyſt where he was 
Vther had grete wonder tho 
Foz he was eſcaped ſo 
And in his herte gan vnderſtonde 
That it was thzughegoddesſonde 
And had hym warned ot his fone 
Foz he was lyghtely gone 
Whan it was within the nyght 
Kynge angps anone rygayht 
Dyde arme his men all pꝛeſte 
Thꝛe thouſande ot the beſte 
And layd how a ſpye hym tolde - 
How Pendzagon the pꝛynce bolde 
In to the courte was J fare 
And Uther was lefte there 
Therfoze he ſayd with grete hete 
On hym he wolde de a wzeke 
And lwoꝛe by his god mahon 
woldehym ſle in his pauplpon 
nd whan he hath Uther ſlayne 
In to his caſtellhe wolde agayne 
Whan they were redy dyghe 
Kynge angys anone ryght 
Out ok his caſtell he gan ryde 
And thze thouſande by his ſyde 
And pꝛycked fozth with grete boot 
Tyll he came to Uthers hooſt 
Whan he came there ryght 
Matlyn. G. ill. 


There Uther his pauplpon pyght 
Aynge angys was full felon 

And gan hewe on his pauylyon | 
And thought to haue ſlayne hym therin 
But he was begyled thzough Marlyn 
Foz marlyn had on the mozne 

warned Uther there byfozne | 
How kynge angys had I thought 
Therkoꝛe in his pauylyon was he nought 
But Uther was redy there oute 

With man men ſtronge and ſtoute 
And Uther was a ſtronge man 

To kynge angys anone he ranne 

And gaue hym luche a ſtroke 

That he fle we taple ouer toppe 

And toke hym by the hede anone 

And ſmote it fro the necke bone 
Wuhan the ſaraſpns that dyde ſee 

Sone anone they gan klee 

In to the caſtell all byde ne 
And lete they2lozde without bene 
But oz they myght come home agayne 
Fpue hondzed ol them were ſlayne 
Ok the ſtrongeſt that there woze 
That came with theyꝛ kynge byfoze 
Now lete we be ok all this reaſon 
And tourne we agayne to Pendzagon - 
That was gone to the fozeſt ſyde 

To ſpeke with Marilyn in that tyde 
The kyꝛſt tyme that he lawe maripn 
He was an herde and kepte lwyne 
With an olde hatte on his hede 


And in a ſacke he was J wede 
Stronge helemed and well made 
The pꝛynce anone to hym rode 
And well fayze he dyde hym frayne 
yt he coude ought or marlyn ſayne 
MO; tell hym ony thynge 
Where was his mooſt dwellpnge 
Yelp; he ſapd by laynt Bychere 
Byght now marlyn was here 
Had pe come oz pe dyde 
ye had hym founde in this ſtede 
And pt ye coude marilyn knowe 
He is not pet ferre goo 
And therfoze ryde on thy way 
Alſo faſt as thou may 
And on thy ryght honde full rathe 
Thou ſhalte fynde a lytell pathe 
That thoꝛowe that fozeſt lpethe 
In that way ryde foztheſwythe 
Wherby without wene 
(There ſhalte thou marlyn ſene 
Than was the pꝛynce gladde 
And rode kozthas he hym badde 
As the herde hym layd he fonde 
A patheon his ryghthonde: © 
They tozned theym euerychone 
In that waye they rode anone 
Whan they had _ in that way 
Almooſt a myle o kthat countrey 
with Marlyn mette they okten than 
As it were a ſtoute chapman 
With a terdell on his backe 
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Aud to the pꝛynce fapꝛe he ſpake 
The pꝛynce hym anſwered there 
And aſked hym by his chattere 
pk he mette ought with Marilyn 
pe (ſy: he ſayd byſaynt Martyn 
Alptell here befoze thy ſyght 

I was there he was nowe ryght 

And pet he lapd by ſapnt Jhone 

He is not pet ferte gone 

CThertoꝛʒe ryde fozth bylyue 

As faſte as pe may dꝛyue 

And thou ſhalte fynde hym in a whyle 
Oz thou haue ryden halte a mpyle 
With Marilyn thou ſhalte ſpeke than 
Oz thou ſpeke with ony man 


Than was the pꝛynce glad and blythe 


And pꝛycked fozth alſo lwythe 
(They rode a whple as thep wolde 
Byght as the chapman them tolde 
They met Marlyn on a plapne 
As he were a doughty (wayne 
Clothed he was in a robe ok rede 
And lapped ina mantell in dede 


And bare a ganelocke in his honde 


And ſpake as man of ſtraunge lon de 
Whan he with the pꝛynce met 
Hendelp he hym gret 
And the pꝛynce full hendele 
Arked hym foz hiscurteyſpe — 
I he met ought that daye 
Marin by the wape . 
Dzzhelapd by layut Pyghell 


Marlyn Iknowe very well 
Byghtnowehe (ayd lekerly 

Marlpn was here faſte by 

Haddeſt thou ryden a lytell bet 

With Marlyn thou myghteſt haue met 
And ſyꝛ he lapd without othe 

He is a quaynt bope fo: ſothe 

To kynde hymit is ſtrounge 
Thoughe pe ſeke hym neuer ſo longe 
So well IJ knowe marlpns thought 
Without my helpe pe gete hym nought 
pf thou of hym wylte haue ſpeche 
Thou mult do as Ithe reche 

The nexte towne here by ſyde 

There thou muſt Marlpn abyde 

And certaynly chylde marlyn 

Shall come to your vnne 

And ſpeke with the this nyght 

There thou ſhalte haue ot hym alyght 


(Than mz qhteſt thou bothe loude and ſtyll 


Speke with Marilyn all thy fyll 


Then was the pꝛynce full gladde 


And dpde as the l wayne hym badde 
And toke his pnnein the towne 

As a loꝛde ot grete renowne 

Now map ve here in this ryme 
How Marlyn came the fyꝛſte tyme 
Aud howhe the pꝛynce mette 

And how he hym grete 

And how Pendzagon was kynge 
And how Mariyn without lelynge 
Dwelled with hym and his meyne 


And wyſt all his pꝛeupte 
And how he was his counceylere 
Fyll the cuppe and ye (hall here 
Whan it was within the nyght 
Marlyn came to hym tull ryght 
In the gyle ofaſawpne 
As he mette hym on the plapne 
And layd as men fynde in boke 
To the pꝛynce god the loke 
Lo am here that thou haſt ſought 
Tell now me what is thy thought 
Vp thenne ſterte Pendꝛagon 
And toke hym in his armes anone 
And p2ayed hym with hym to lyue 
And what he wolde he ſholde hym gyue 
Marlyn ſayd veramente 
A am at your commaundemente 
Than was the pꝛynce glad and blythe 
And thanked hym olte ſythe | 
Than lapd marlyn byſayntRycher 
I come now fro thy bzother Uter 
And thozugh my counceyll#his myght 
Kynge angysis ſlayne thisnyght 
Thenne was the pꝛynce very glade 
And grete ſolace togyder they made 
All that there were were full fayne 


d 


Onthe mozowethey wente home agayne 


And founde kynge angys ſlawe 
His hede vp ſete his body to dzawe ' 
Pend2agon aſked vter ywys 

Who hadde ſlapne kynge angys 
Ind he anſwered hym agayne- 
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How he was Warned thoztigh aſwayne 
And tolde hym withoutleſpnge 
How he ſlewe the hethen kynge 
Whanhe had tolde how he dyde 
And thanked god in that ſtede 
Thenne ſpeke Pendꝛagon 

And lapd to Uther anone 

He that helpe the at thy nede 

Jt was Marlyn ſo god me ſpede 
That ſtondeth here now by the 
Uther hym thanked with herte fre 
And pꝛaped hym koꝛ all thynge 
To make there his dwellynge 

Foz in that caſtell without leſſe 
Many a ſaralyne there was 

That no man myght on them wpane 

He pepꝛe chem with no gynne 

Therkoꝛe the hooſt ſtyll laye 

And ſythe on the thyꝛde daye 

Two knyghtes came fro the ſaralpnes 
That were in the Caſtell lynes 

And lapd that they wolde pelde the caſtell 


Pf they myght palle well 


Jn to Denmarke without dere 

And on a boke they woldeſwere 

That they wolde neuer come agapne 
And Marlyn ſente them ſayne 

They ſholde paſſe euerychone 

By Uthers leue and pendꝛagon 

Whan they had l woꝛe all and ſome 
They ſholdenomoze in Englonde come 


They wente to the ſee ſtronde 
And paſſed them to they2 londe 
Chan was Engionde blythe and glad 
And ſythe thzughe compn radde 
Pendzagon the crowne name 
And kynge ol Englonde he became 
In Englonde he was kynge 
But thꝛe pere without lelynge 
And lythe he was ſlayne rathe 
With vnryght and that was ſcathe 
I wyll you tellin what manere 
Herken it now and ye ſhall here 
T befell in Denmartze | 
Two ſaraſyns that were ſterke 
That were ot kynge angys kynrede 
Ind ofhis blood they were deſcended 
The one was come of the bzother 
And of the ſyſter came the other 
Stronge men they were and fell 
Full well Jcan theyz names tell 
The one was called [yz Gamoute 


Andtheother Metradoure 


Grete loʒdes they were of londe 
Metradoꝛ helde in his honde 
wo ducheps and Gamoz thze 
Agaynethem durſt no man be 
Whan they her de that kynge angys 

n Englonde was ſlapne Jpwys 
As ſoone as they dyde togyder ſpeke 
They: ene mps deth to a wzcke 
They gadꝛed them ſtronge myght 
Duke / Erle/baron / and knyght 


D0 grete an hooFlogydet theylzou t 
The nombꝛe can J tell nonghe 5 
In to ſhyppe they wente than 
And to ſaple they faſt began 
So the wynde gan them blowe 
They arpued bp at bꝛyſtowe 
Marilyn wyſt that well anone 
And tolde Uther and pendzagon 
There was come ftromedenmatke 
Aſtronge hooſt anda fterke - . 
With many a ſataſyne ot ps 
Foz to haue wzeke kynge angys 
—— — Ys | 
grete an hooſt la we neuer man 
And layd one ot you without leſſe | 
S hall be llayne in that pꝛeſle 
And whiche ok you that is 
Shall haue to mede heuen blyſſe . 
But foꝛʒ no thynge wolde he ſaypen 
Whiche of them ſholde be ſlane 
But in dede as ye muyhere 9 
That Marlynloued moze tere 
The leeſt here of his cFowne 
Than he dyde pendzagon | 
He badde them make them redy anone 
Agapnſt theyz enempes toꝛ to gone 
And pendzagon without fapll 
By the londe ſhall them aſſay} 
And Uther Jbydethe 
That thoa go by the le | 
And loke that thereefcape none 
But they be ſlapne euerychone 
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Eger and fellineuery fyght 

He dyde neuer fo2ſake to bere 
Agaynſt a man ſhylde and ſpere. 
And fyght with werde without faye 
And that was ſene in that batayle . 
He toke his hooſt with myght a mapne 
And wente the ſaralyns agayne 

Whan thep Were togyder mette 

Strokes there well Jſette 

Ok many a doughtyſaraſyn 

He clefte theyꝛ hedes tothe ſoyhnn 
And many a knyght there was in haſte 
Slapne and out ot they: ſadyll caſt 
Uther by the ſee was wente 

And hym tolde veramente 
Chylde Marlyn tn his ſawe 
(That there he ſholde not beſlawe 
Than in haſt he was full iyghte 
Fell and freſſhe foz to fyghte 
Egeriy without ony fapie 
The laralpns he began to aſſaple 

Uther and his felowe rede 
Doughty men they were ol dede 

All that they myght bylyue 5 
Some they reued of theyz lyue 
Pendꝛagon and his folke in hate 
(Che latalyns downe theycaſte 
There was nont that ayenſt them ſtode 
. Butflowe awape as they were wode 
Uther in that tame tyde | 
Kepte them by the water ſyde 


Pendzagon was ad 


With ſtrones vll and dyntes harde 
Dꝛote them all apen warde 
Chus they were chaled bytwene them t wo a 
Chat them was neuer erſte ſo wo 
Whan they no ferther myghte 

On Pendꝛagon they gone to fygyt 

An hondzed laralyns in a route 

Be ſette hym all aboute 

who had ſenePendzagon than 
Myghte haue ſene a donghty man 

ayne the ſaraſynstofyghte 

W ple thathehadhislymmesa ryghte 
Allthateuer myght areche 

They had neuer other leche | 

The laraſyns were ſtronge andgrym 

And llewe his ſtede vnder hym 
Whan he had loſte his ſtede 

Grete meruaple it is in bokes to rede 


How he faught d on fote ſtode 
Cyll he loſte his herte bode 

An hond ꝛed ſaraſyns onarewe 

Atteones begayot m tohewe 

And bzakebo and arme 

And ſlewe hym and that was harme 


Whan Uther that vnderſtode 
hat his bꝛoder was ſlayne he was wode 
And badde his folke faſte fyght 

And he beſtyꝛed hym — 

Ok. xx. M. that were on lyue 

There eſcaped away not fyue | 
Ok Engiyſſhe men there were ſlayne 
But thꝛe hondꝛed y ony man coude lan 
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